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LETTER I. ^ 

To M. Le Chevalier deBRU ANT. 



T WAS not at *** when your letter came ; you 
embarrafs me greatly ; I (hall only anfwer you 
for the pleafure of entertaining myfelf with a man 
who is much better able to refolve the doubts 
which he propofed, than the perfon to whom he 
fent them. 

I am not of your opinion with regard to dcfpo- 
tifm and defpotic prin^^. It appears to me hor- 
rible and abfurd to the 15ft degree, that a whole 
people ftiould blindly fobjeft themfebres to the ca- 
price of one, even if he were an angel. For my 
own part, I would not live under him a fingle day. 
This angel may become in a moment a monfter, 
thirfting after blood. Defpotifm is to me the moft 

* The three firft letters are not Voltaire's, hut fuppofcd to 
be written by the celebrated author of L*Efpiit dessLoix 
and fecm worthy of him. 
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abominable and difguftful of all bad governments ; 
man is perpetually cruftied, debafed, and degrad- 
ed by it. Look into hi (lory, ancient and modern, 
if ever there was one upon earth that was not aa 
infult on mankind, and the difgrace of human na- 
ture. Monarchy would doubtlefs be the beft of 
governments, if it was poflible to find fuch kings 
as Henry IV. the only one who ever deferved the 
homage and veneration of his fubje6ls. Kings 
fhould always be brought up in the fchool of af- 
fliflion, as this great man was; fuch alone are 
truly great, and the lovers of mankind. Before 
we can feel for the misfortunes of others, we mud 
ourfelves have been unfortunate. But on the o- 
ther hand, the hearts of princes, corrupted by 
profperity, and the flaves of pride and folly, are 
; inacceflible to pity, and infenfible of true glory. 

j I am not at all rurprife#, that in monarchies, 

I and efpecially in our own, there fhould be fo few 

; princes worthy of efteem. Incircled by corrupters, 

; knaves, and hypocrites, they accuftom themfelves 

I to look upon their fellow-creatures with difdain, 

and fet no value on any bnt the fycophants, who 
carefs their vices, and live in perpetual idlenefs and 
( ina^ivity. Such is generally the condition of a 

; monarch ; great men are always fcarce, and great 

• kings more fo. Add to this, that the fplendor ol 
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a monarchy is flTort and tranfitory. France is al- 
ready fank into mifery and difgrace ; an age more 
"Will annihilate her, or (he will fail a prey to the 
firft intrepid conqueror. . 

The Engllfh government has nothing to fup- 
port it but a delufive outfide, extremely flattering 
to the people, who fancy themfelves the fole go- 
vernors. I do not know any country where it is 
more eafy to create fuch open diflentions as may 
overthrow the flate. A man of fenfe and genero- 
lity may, in ten years time, ereft himfelf into a 
defpotic prince with more fafety at London than 
at Mofkow : remember Cromwell. Money alone 
is fufEcient to corrupt the whole parliament. 

The great, ever fond of riches and power, and 
profirateat the feet of fortune, who always at. 
tend the throne, will promote the views of their 
mafter; and the great ibce gained over, this fan. 
tom of liberty, which appeared at intervals in the 
convulfive motions of the commons, which awak- 
ens, /hakes itfelf, and foon vanishes, will be to- 
tally annihilated at the firft fignal given by the fup- 
preme ruler. 

I know indeed of no monarchy that is fixed, 

conflrant, and perfeft ; the wifeft kings opprefs 

their fubjefts to arrive at defpoiifm. Adieu, my 

friend ; live in freedom and obfcurity, Solitude 

A z 
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wUl procure you the beft and trueft pleafure, fclf- 
content. The fooUfti and the wicked, fecn afar ofF, 
will only excite your compaffion ; to look nearly 
upon them, would raife your contempt and indig* 
Bation. 

I write this in hafte ; we will treat this matter more 
fully in the free intercourfe of guiltlefs friendlhip. 

LETTER II. 

YQ IT afk me in what country a man may en- 
joy the moft perfeft liberty ? In every place, 
my dear Philintus, where there are men and laws. 
The wife man is free even in the court of a ty- 
rant, becaufe his happinefs depends on himfelf. 
Jleafon and confcience are the throne of his liber- 
ty. It is not in the po^ of fortune, injuftice, 
or any thing elfe to unhinge his foul, or difturb 
his repofe. He rejoices in himfelf, and his joy is 
always calm, permanent, and delightful. 

Would you, my friend, becaufe you fee vio- 
lence and iniquity every day committed by Wicked 
rr^T^tOers, by the rich and great, by almoft every 
•n;:!: i'^ r^iK^ ^nd power; would you therefore in- 
♦irciv br:r . : vourfelf from that fociety to which 
you are -iid^bted for every thing, and for which 
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every bontft and good member of It IhoQid yield op 
aII» without repining at the injuries which he Taf- 
fm from it ? Becanfe a prince buries himfelf in 
lloth and debattchery ; becaufejieperfecutes, op» 
prefle), and deftroys, (hall you become an exile 
from your country, leate your friendB^ and defert 
the poor and affliAed, who apply to you for re* 
lief, and rend your heart with their complaints t 
No, my friend, yoo hai^ too much fenfibility. 
Defpife the unjuft and cruel prince ; bat love man« 
kind, and above all the unfortunate and dillreded 
Avoid the impetuous whirlwinds of a court ; for- 
get, if poiTiMe, that your king is furrounded wiih*^ 
perverfe, wicked, and oppreffive men, who laogh 
at his ignorance, and avail themfelvesof his weak- 
nefs. Fly to retirement, in fearch of that repofe, 
fricndlhip and felicity, which are never to be found 
in the feats of power ai!d grandeur, or in the dan- 
gerous and delufive tumults of a noify metropolis. 
Bring with you a few friends, as worthy and fen* 
fibleas yourfelf. Read Plato, Montagne, Charron, 
and Rebelais ; exercife yourfelf in afts of kind- 
nefs to the poor labourers, the only creatures up- 
on earth who are always miferable, perpetually 
toiling to fupply theneceffitiesof nature, and vic- 
tims to the cruel rapacity of the farmers-general, 
who grind and opprefs them. 
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Thus will you enjoy the moll delicate apd live- 
ly of all pleafures, the plcafure of doing good, the 
only confolation that can reconcile us to the mi- 
feries of human life. When once you are habitu- 
ated to a country life, joy and peace will revive in 
your difquieted and uneafy mind, which will grow 
ftrong and great, raifing itfelf by degrees to the 
celeftial regions of genius and philofophy. There, 
free as the air you breathe, throw out your thoughts 
as they arife; your fouUwill then (hoot forth fuch 
divine flames as (hall warm and enlighten even the 
cold and ignorant. When you have filled your pa- 
per, arrange and correft the whole, and I will tell 
you with the utmoft freedom my opinion of it. 
Adieu, my dear friend : with a heart of fuch de. 
licate fenfibility as yours is, youth, health, and a 
tolerable fortune, you muft be happy, if happi- 
nefs is the portion of virtui?. 

LETTER III. 

YO U are right, my dear Philinthus, in be. 
lieving and aflerting to all your friends that 
education makes the man. That alone is the pa- 
rent of every virtue; it is the moft facred, the 
moft ufeful, and at the fame time the moA neg- 
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leAed thing in almoft every ftation of life. But 
too maoy ?ague and impradicable rules have been 
laid down on this important fubjeA. Even the 
Vfife Locke, the great inftrudlor of mankind, is 
Ibmedmes mtflaken, like other writers. All edu- 
cation fliould have an eye to government, or we 
lofis our aim. The man of patience and under- 
ftanding will condder well the mind he has to form 
and inflru A ; he will infufe by little and litde max- 
ims adapted to his age, and fnited to his genius, 
rank» and capacity. I know that there are fome 
foils barren and uqgrateful, and which will never 
anfwer the labour of the cultivator. Bnt beiides 
that fucb are very uncommon, I am inclined to 
fufpeft, that frequently the tiller has neither 
ftrength nor (kill enough to dig into and improve 
it as he ought. 

There is one radical vice in France, which may 
perhaps never be extirpated, becaufe, it comes from 
the women, who, amoogft us, interfere in every 
thing, and in the end ruin and deftroy every thing. 
A child is foon fpoiled in their hands, from two 
years old to fix, when he is delivered, without con- 
iidcration, to a man whom he has neither feen nor 
known. The tutor, perhaps a fellow of no charac- 
ter, takes charge of him, not from inclination; bat 
merely for his own intereft. For ten fucceeding 
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years he vegetates in the narrow circle of a col 
or in the unimproving converfe and focicty of 
ing females of quality. Thefe tutors are gen( 
appointed by the women, who feldom look 
further than the outfide ; never cpnfidering 
fonal merit, which they have not fenfe enou^ 
difiinguifh, having never habituated themfelv^ 
refleft one moment on any thing ferious or ufefi 
Another circnmfhnce highly prejudicial to ed 
cation, and which difgufts and deters men of m 
rit from engaging in it, is the little regard paid 
the tutor or preceptor, who ought to be refpe^ 
cd as a father, whofe place he is In a great meafu 
intended to fupply t he to whom is iQtru(\ed t! 
jieir of an iUuflrious name and family ; he who 
to form the worthy citizen, and the good fubje^ 
vho is to do honour to his rank and chara<ft( 
and become the glory of his country. Such 2 
the aiea> charged as they are with fo important 
officej who, 10 the &(hionable world, are fo oft 
defpifed and iU*treated, and even fometimes fuffi 
ed to peri(hfor want. Such abufes, if they becoj 
general, muft point out a (hameful and uuiver 
depravity of manners. Our nobility indeed are fi 
from this reproach ; if they pay but indifferent 
they make amends by the weight of their inten 
aod a thoufand engaging civilities, for the fn 
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appoiotnoent which their fortaoe will permit them 
to allow. Your rich financiers, on* the other hand, 
whodre naturally ntoroTe, proud, and oftentattons, 
feldom pay a man without affironting him ; having 
nothing but money to give^ they gorge you with 
it. 

Irt France the women ruin every, thing, becaufe 
they think themfelves fit for every thing, and the 
men are weak and childfAi enough to humour their 
caprice. Nature notwithftanding ina<*e them but 
to obey, and the weaknefs of their con Aitntione- 
vcty day points out to us the weaknefs of their fex. 
With rcgafd to education, it is worfe at court than 
in any other place ; the governor having a defpotic 
power over Ws pupil, fiiffers him to gt^ow op m ig- 
norance and idlenefs, fills his hcJtd witfh the non- 
fenfe* of rafhtgn, and pufFs him up with the notion 
of his ownrank, and a contempt of the rnfignificant 
creaturesr that crawl beneath hhn. Every thing a- 
roundhimis to be made fubferVient to hrs plea- 
fure or advancement. Every thing is to fall down 
before him on the firft notice. He never talks to 
hrm concerning th« royal virtues that adorn a 
throne, juftice, courage, beneficence, intrepidity, 
and the love of glory ; and therefore it is, that, 
amongfl: out kings, we never fee a great iSWn ; for 
1 call not the conqueror by that name, but rather 
B 
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confider him as the terror, fcourge, and difgracc 
of human kind ; one whom the people are bound 
by their own intereft to deftroy, as foon as the 
flame of his ambition breaks forth in projefts of 
flaughter and oppreffion. 

Lewis XIL was honeft and juft, but weak and 
Ignorant. Francis L a vain boafler, cruel, and a 
pretender to wit. Henry IV. brave and magna- 
nimous; but too much given to women ever to 
become a philofopher. Lewis XIV. at once the 
grcatefl: and meaneft of mankind, would have ex- 
celled all the monarchs in the univerfe, if he had 
not been corrupted in his youth by bafeand ambi- 
tious flatterers. A flavc during his whole life to 
pride and vain glory, he never really loved his fub- 
jefts, even for a moment ; yet expefted^t the fame 
time, like a true arbitrary prince, that they fhould 
facrifice themfelves to his will and pleafure. In- 
toxicated with power and grandeur, he imagined 
the whole world was made but to promote his hap- 
pinefs. He was feared, obeyed, idolized, hated, 
mortified, and abandoned. He lived like a fultan, 
and died like a woman. His reign was immorta- 
lized by the loweft of his fubjefts. 

It is therefore, my dear Philinthus, impoflible 
there ftiould ever be a great man amongft our kings, 
who are made brutes and fools of all their lives, by 
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a fet of iniFamous wretches, who furround and bc- 
fet them from the cradle to the grave. 



L E T T E R IV. 

To M. L*Abbe D'O L I V E T. Chancellor of the 
French Academy. 

Fcrney, Aug. zo. 17^1. 

YOU advifed me, my dear chancellor, to 
write notes only on thofe pieces of Corneillc 
which are in pofleflion of the ftage. This I fup- 
pofe you did with a view of lightening my burden, 
and I acquiefced in it; not fo much from idlenefs, 
as from the define I had of gratifying the public 
with more expedition: but I perceive that my re- 
treat has afforded me greater leifure than I imagin- 
ed it would ; and having already commented all 
the plays that are afted, find that I have flill time 
to make fome ufeful obfervations on the reft. 

There are fome curious anecdotes worth know- 
ing, particularly with regard to my remarks on 
the language. I find, foi;inftance, feveral words 
grown obfolete amongft us, and even totally for- 
gotten, which bur neighbours the Englifti make 
ufe-of with fuccefs. They have a l^tva xo i\%^*^ 
B 2 
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true comic plp^fanfry, that gaiety and urbanity, 
thofe natural fallies which efcape a njan even with- 
out his own confcioufnefs of them. This idea they 
exprefs by the word • humour^ which they pro- 
nounce j^i/ww/r, and which they imagine is pofTcfT- 
cd by themfeJves alone, and that other nations have 
no term whi'th fufficiently marks out this fpecies 
of wit : it is notwithflanding an old word in our 
language, and ufed in this fenfe in feveral of the 
comedies of Corneille. When I fay that this hu- 
mour is a kind of urbanity, I apply myfelf only to 
the man of letters, who muft know how ftrange- 
ly we have wrefted the word f urbanitas to polite- 
nefs, though the Latin was certainly received at 
Rome in another fenfe, and meant precifely what 
the Englifh call humour : in this fenfe it is taken 
by Horace, when he fays, 

Frontis ad urbana defcendi pramia : 

• The dcfiqition which Mr. Voluire has here given us of 
humour, confidercd as a fpecies of wit, fcems to be a very 
impcrfcdt one. Mr. Addifon has indeed obferved (fee Spec- 
tator, N** 35.) that it is much eaGcr to dcfcribc what is not 
humour than what is, and very difficult to define it, other- 
wife than as Cowley has done wit, by negatives. Mr. Ad- 
difon has likewife remarked, in another place (SpccStator, 
N° 6i6.) that ridicule is never more ftrong than when it is 
concealed in gravity : that tfue humour lies in the thought^ 
andarifes from the reprcfentation of images in odd circumftau- 
CCS, and uncommon lights. 

f Te hominem non folum fapientcm, verumetiam ut nunc 
loquimur, urbanum, fays Tuily. And in another place. 
Homo facctus, inducis fermonem facctum & urbaoum. 
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and never in any other, in that fatire attribated to 
Petronips, and which fo many taftelefs critics have 
afcribed to a coorul of that name. 

The word partie (or part) is likewife to be met 
with in Corneille's comedies, and made to ilgnify 
wit : fuch a man has parts, as the Engli(h fay : 
the term is an excellent one. It is the property of 
man to have nothing but parts ; he has one fpeci- 
es of wit, one kind of talent, but never pofleiles 
tbcm all together. The word wit is too vague an 
expreflion, and when they tdl you fuch a man has 
wt, you have a right to aflc, of what fort I 

How many words do we want now, which had 
great energy and firength in ^he time of Corneille, 
and how much have we loft, eirber from mere ne- 
. gligence, or too much delicacy ! A time or a ren- 
dezvous was afftgned or appwttid s he who arrived 
at the place agreed on» and did not meet with the 
perfons who had made the promife, was * dijap- 
pimtei. We have no word 91 prefent to exprefs 
the precife fituation of a man who keeps his word 
wbilft another breaks it. 

We have given up (bake phrafes abfolotely ne^ 

• It feems rather extraordinary that when Mr. Voltaire 
was comparing the Englifh aUd French words together, he 
fhould forget our word di/apfointy and not obierve, as he has 
done with regard to the * word humour, that Mr. Cbrneille, 
aad other writers of that time, moft probably took it from. uf. 
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ce/Tary, which the EDgIi{h have happily availec 
themfelves of: a ftrect or path-way, without 5 
thoroughfare, was very properly exprefled by th< 
word nonpajfe, or impajfc^ which the Engliih have 
imitated. We are forced now to maice ufe of that 
low and vulgar phrafe culde-fac^ which occurs fo 
often, and difgraces the French language. 

I fhould never have done with this article, were 
I to enumerate all the happy phrafes which we 
borrowed from the Italians, and have fince loft : 
not that our own language wants copioufnefs or 
energy, but that it certainly might have more. 
What has robbed us of our mod valuable ftock is 
that heap of frivolous books which have lately ap. 
peared, writen in the ftile of common converfation, 
and fluffed with modifli phrafes, and improper ex- 
preflions. Weare impoveriftied by our abundance. 

But I proceed to an article of more importance, 
and which has determined me to purfue mv com- 
ments even to Pertharite. Amidfl thefe ruins we 
may find fome hidden treafures. Who would i< 
magine, for example, that in Pertharite one fhould 
difcover the feeds of Pyrrhus and Andromache, or 
that Racine had borrowed from it the fentiments, 
or even the expreflion ? And yet nothing is more 
true or felf-cvident. Grimoald, in Corneille 
threatens Rodelind that he will deftroy her chUd 
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in the cradle, if (he will Dot confent to marry him : 

* Son fort eft eo vous mains ; aimer ou dedaigner, 
Le va faire perir ou le faire regner. 

The choice is thine, to love or to dcfpife ; 
To give your fon a crown, or fee him perl(h« 

Pyrrhus fays exaftly the fame thing in the fame 
£tuation : 

Je vous le dis, il faut, ou perir ou regner. 
I fay again, a crown or death await you. 

Grimoald, in Corneille, is for puniftiing : 
Sur ce fils innocent 

La durete d'un coeur fi pen reconnoiflant. 

On the guiltlefs fon 
The cruel mother's bafe ingratitude. 
Pyrrhus fays, in Racine : 
Le fils me repondra des mepris de la mere. 
The fon (hall anfwer for the mother's fcorn. 

Rodelind fays to Grimoald : , 
Compte, penfes y bien, & pour m'avoir aimee 
N'imprime point de tache a tant de renommee. 
Ne crois que ta virtu ; laifle la feule agir, 

* I have given the original as well as a tranflation of thefc 
paflages, that thofe who underftand the French laneoage may 
be better able to determine with regard to the propriety of 
Mr. Voluirc*s rtnurks on them. 
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Dc pear qu'un tel effi>rt ne tc doonc a rougir ; 
On publiroit de toi que lecoeur d'une femme 
Plus que ta propre gloire, auroit touche ton ame; 
On diroit qo*un heros fi graod, fi renomme 
Ne feroit qu'un tyrant, s'il n*avoit point aime. 

Think well on this, my lord^ nor ftain a name 
Unfpotted yet, with inhumanity. 
Let virtue diftate, left you blufti hereafter, 
When 'tis too late; it will be faid, the heart 
Of a weak woman had more powerful influence 
Than fame or glory : that this hero, long 
Renown'd in arais,^ bad been a ruthlefs tyrant, 
Had he not lov'd 

Andromache &ys to Pyrrhus : 
Seigneur, que faites voas, &quedira la Grece ? 
Faut il qu'un (i grand cosar montre tant de foiblefle, 
Et qu'un deflein fi beau, fi grand, fi genereux 
Paffe pour le tranfport d'un efprit amoureux ? 
Non, non, d*un ennemi refpefter la mifere, 
Sauver des malheureux, rendre un fits a fa mere, 
f>Q cent peuples pour lui combattre la rigaeur. 
Sans lui faire payer fon falut de mon coeur, 
Malgre moi, fi'l le faut, lui donner un azile ; 
Seigneur, voila des foins dignes du fils d' Achille. 

Confider, fir, how this willfoaod ta Greece ! < 
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How cao fo great a foul betmy foch vneakiiefs i 

Let not men fay fo gen'rous a deflgti 
Was but the tranfport of a heart in love. 

Philips's Diftreft'd Mother. 

The refemblance, you fee, runs through the 
whole, and the imitation is apparent ; but lean tell 
yon more, and what wUl aftonKh you : ail the 
fcenes of Oreftes and Hermk>ne, at fcaft the foua- 
dattoo of them, are taked from Garibald Ind £a* 
duige, two obicQTe charaders in this obfcure and 
wretched piece ; fucfa barbaroas names alone would 
have been fufficient to damn the phj, which Soi* 
leau vifiUy alludes to, where he fays. 
Qui de taot de heros va cfaoLfir Childebrand i 
Amid ft fo many heroes, who would choofe 
A Childebrand > 

But Garibald, all Garibald as he is, plays exaflly 
the fame part with Enduigeas Oreftes does with 
Hermione ; Enduige loves Grimoald, as Hermione 
does Pyrrhus ; ftie defires Garibald to revenge her 
of a traitor, who quits her for Rodelind ; as Her- 
mione requefts Oreftes to revenge her on Pyrrhusi 
who deferis her for Andromache. 

Enduige fays, 
Pour gagner mon amour il faut fervir ma haine, 
C 
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To gain my love you muft affift my hate. 

Hermione fays, 
Veogez moi. Jc crois tout. 
Avenge my wrongs, and I believe them all. 

Diftrefs'd Mother. 
Ceribald. 
Le pourrez vous, madame ? & favcz vous vos forces^ 
Savez vous de I'amour qnelles font Ics amorces, 
Savez vous ce qu*il peut, & qu'un vifage aimc 
.Eft toujours trop aimabte a ce qu'ii a charme > 
Si vous ne m'abufez, votre coeur vous abufe, &c. 
And can you, madam ! Know you your own heart ? 
Know you the ftrong delufive pow'r of love ? 
Know you the face fhe once admir'd is ftill 
Moft beauteous in a doting woman's eye ? 
It you deceive not me, you are deceived 

By your own heart 

Oreftes. 
£t vous le haiflez ? Avouez le, madame ; [aime ; 
JL'amopr n'elt pas un feu qu*on enferme en une 
Tout nous trahit ; la voix, le filence, les yeux • 
£t les feux mal coverts n'en eclatent que mieux. 
.You hate him then : alas ! the flames of love 
Are not fo foon extinguifh'd or conceaPd, 
- Our looks, our words, nay ev*a our filence oft 
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Betrays us ; and the fire that's fmother'd o'er 
Breaks out afrefh, and only burns the fiercer. 

Thefe ideas which the genius of Corneille threw 
out by chance, without improving on them, the 
tafte of Racine gathered up, and formed into a 
complete work; he picked out the gold defter core 
Enniu 

Corneille never confulted any friend, whilft Ra- 
cine took the advice of Boileau ; and for this rea- 
fon the former, from the publication of Heraclius, 
always declined ; the latter rofe every day into high- 
er reputation. It is generally believed that Ra- 
cine enervated and difgraced the ftage by the love 
fcenes which he perpetually brought upon it ; but 
truth obliges me to acknowlege, that Corneille, 
and before him Rotrou, were guilty of the fame 
fault. 

There is not one of their pieces which is not, 
partly at leaft, founded on this paifion ; the only 
difference is, that they never treated it properly, 
never fpoke to the heart, or made any impreflioa 
on it. Their love was never affecting, except in 
thofe fcenes of the Cid, which are taken from the 
GuiUain of de Caftro. Corneille introduced love 
even into the terrible ful>jedl of Oedipus, which 
you may remember I was bold enough to atteoipt 

C 2 
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years he vegetates in the narrow circle of a college, 
or in the unimproving converfe and focif ty of prat- 
ing females of quality. Thefe tutors are generally 
appointed by the women, who feldom look any 
farther than the ootfide ; never confidering pcr- 
fonal merit, which they have not fenfe enough to 
difiinguifh, having never habituated themfelves to 
refleft one moment on any thing ferious or ufeful. 
Another circnmftance highly prejudicial to edu- 
cation, and which difgufts and deters men of me- 
rit from engaging in it, is the little regard paid to 
the tutor or preceptor, who ought to be refpeft- 
ed as a father, whofe place he is In a great meafure 
intended to fupply t he to whom is iQtru(\ed the 
jieir of an iUuflrious name and family ; he who is 
to form the worthy citizen, and the good fubjeA; 
who is to do honour to his rank and chara<fter, 
and become the glory of his country. Such are 
the men, charged as they are with fo important an 
office^ who, in the fafhionable world, are fo often 
defpifed and iU*treated, and even fometimes fuffer- 
cd to periftifor want. Such abafes, if they become 
general, muft point out a (hameful and univerfal 
depicavity of manners. Our nobility indeed are free 
from this reproach ; if they pay but indifferently, 
they make amends by the weight of their intereft, 
and a thoufand engaging civilities, for the fmall 
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sppoiotffltfat \9h\ch their fortone will permit them 
,loatk>w. Your rich financiers, on< the other hand, 
.whoAre oatiiraUy moroTe, proud, and oftentatioos, 
fifdom pay a man without afironting him ; having 
nothing but money to gire, they gorge you with 
If. 

In France the women ruin every, thing, becaufc 
they think themfelves fit for every thing, and the 
men are weak and childffli enough to humour their 
caprice. Nature notwithftanding macte them but 
to obey, and the weaknefs of their con (litutione- 
vety day points out to us the weaknefir of their fex. 
With rfegapd to edecation, it is worfe at court than 
in any other place ; the goTernor having a defpotic 
jpower over his pupil, fufFers him to grow np m ig- 
norance apd idlemefs, fills his head with the non- 
feofe of f afhipn, and puffs him up with the notion 
of his own rank, and sL contempt of the infignificant 
creatures that crawl beneath him. Every thing a- 
round him is to be made fubfervienc to hrs plea- 
fure or advancement. Every thing is to fall down 
before him on the firft notice. He never talks to 
Wm concernirig the royal virtues that adorn a 
throne, juftice, courage, beneficence, intrepidity, 
and the tove of glory ; and therefore it is, that, 
amoDgft our kings, we never fee a great tfwn ; for 
I call not the conqueror by that name, but rather 
B 
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confider him as Ae terror, fcourge, and difgracc 
of human kind ; one whom the people are bound 
by their own intereft to deftroy, as foon as the 
flame of his ambition breaks forth in projefts of 
flaughter and opprefTion. 

Lewis XIL was honeft and juft, but weak and 
ignorant. Francis L a vain boafter, cruel, and a 
pretender to wit. Henry IV. brave and magna- 
nimous; but too much given to women ever to 
become a philofopher. Lewis XIV. at once the 
grcateft and meaneft of mankind, would have ex- 
celled all the monarchs in the univerfe, if he had 
not been corrupted in his youth by bafeand ambi- 
tious flatterers. A flavc during his whole life to 
pride and vain glory, he never really loved his fub- 
jefts, even for a moment ; yet expefted nt the fame 
time, like a true arbitrary prince, that they ftiould 
facrifice themfelves to his will and pleafure. In- 
toxicated with -power and grandeur, he imagined 
the whole world was made but to promote his hap- 
pinefs. He was feared, obeyed, idolized, hated, 
mortified, and abandoned. He lived like a fultan, 
and died like a woman. His reign was immorta- 
lized by the lowed of his fubjefls. 

It is therefore, my dear Philinthus, impofliblc 
there ftiould ever be a great man amongft our kings, 
who are made brutes and fools of all their lives, by 
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a fet of loiFamous wretches, who furroundand bc- 
fet them from the cradle to the grave. 



LETTER IV. 

To M. L'Abbe D'O L I V E T. Chancellor of the 
French Academy, 

Fcrney, Aug. »o. 116 1. 

YOU advifed me, my dear chaocellor, to 
write notes only on thofe pieces of Corneillc 
which are in pofleffion of the ftage. This I fup- 
pofe you did with a view of lightening my burden, 
and I acquiefced in it-, not fo much from idlenefs, 
as from the defire I had of gratifying the public 
with more expedition: but I perceive that my re* 
treat has afforded me greater leifure than I imagin- 
ed it would ; and having already commented all 
the plays that are adled, find that I have flill time 
to make feme ufeful obfervations on the reft. 

There are fome curious anecdotes worth know- 
ing, particularly with regard to my remarks on 
the language. I find, for. inftance, feveral words 
grown obfolete amongft us, and even totally for- 
gotten, which bur neighbours the Englifli make 
ufe-of with fuccefs. They have a te\:ai to fi%s\\^H 
B 2 
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true coqaic plp^fanfry, that gaiety apd urbaqity, 
thofe natural fallies which efcape a man even with- 
out his own confcioufnefs of them. This idea they 
exprefs by the word * humour^ which they pro» 
noMtiCQ ydimour^ and which they imagine is poflcfP 
cdby themfeJves alone, and that other nations have 
no term whi'-^h fufficiently marks out this fpecies 
of wit : it is notwithftanding an old word in our 
language, and ufed in this fenfe in feveral of the 
comedies of Corneille. When I fay that this hu- 
mour is a kind of urbanity, I apply myfelf only to 
the man of letters, who muft know how ftrange- 
ly we have wrefted the word f urbanitas to polite- 
nefs, though the Latin was certainly received at 
Rome in another fenfe, and meant preeifely what 
the Engliih call humour : ia this fenfe it is taken 
by Horace, when he fays, 

Frontis ad urbana defcendi pramia : 

♦ The dcfuiltion which Mr. Voltaire has here given us of 
humour, confidered as a fpecies of wit, feems to be a very 
imperfedt one. Mr. Addifon has indeed obferved (iee Spec- 
tator, N*^ 35.) that it is much eafier to defcribe what is not 
humour than what is, and very difficult to define it, other- 
wife than as Cowley has done wit, by negatives. Mr. Ad- 
difon has likewife remarked, in another place (Spedta.tor, 
N° 6i6.) that ridicule is never more ftrong than when it is 
concealed in gravity : that tyue humour lies in the thought, 
andarifes from the reprefentation of images in odd circumftau- 
ccs, and uncommon lights. 

f Te hominem non folum fapientem, vetumetiam ut nunc 
loquimur, urbanum, fays TuUy. And in another place. 
Homo facctus, inducis fermonem facetum & urbanum. 
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and never io any other, in that fatire attribated to 
PetroQiPSy and vhicb fo many taftelefs critics have 
afcribed to a codAiI of that name. 

The word partie (or part) is likewife to be met 
with in Corneille's comedies, and made to fignify 
wit : fuch a man has parts, as the EngliOi fay : 
the term is an excellent one. It is the property of 
man to have nothing but parts ; he has one fpeci- 
es of wit, one kind of talent, but never poflefles 
tbcm all together. The word wit is too vague an 
expreffion, and when they tdl you fuch a man has 
wit, you have a right to aflc, of what fort ? 

How many words do we want now, which had 
great energy and (Irengtb in ^he time of Corneille, 
and how much have we loft, either from mere ne- 
gligence, or too much delicacy ! A time or a ren- 
dezvous was affigned or appmted i he who arrived 
at the place agreed on, and did not meet with the 
perfons who had made the promife, was * difa^ 
pointed. We have no word at prefent to exprefs 
the predfe fituation of a laan who keeps his word 
whilft another breaks it. 

We have given up Ibmc phrafes abfolutely ne^ 

• It feems rather extraordinary that when Mr. Voltaire 
was comparing the Englifli and French words together, Kc 
ihould forget our word dijappointy and not obfcrvc, as he has 
done with regard to the ' word humour, thai Mr. Corneille, 
and other writers of that time, moft probably cook it from us. 
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ceflary, which the Englifti have happily availed 
themfelves of: a ftreet or path -way, without a 
thoroughfare, was very properly exprefled by the 
word nonpajfe^ or impajfe^ which the Englifti have 
imitated. We are forced now to make ufe of that 
low and vulgar phrafe culde-fac^ which occurs fo 
often, and difgraces the French language. 

I (hould never have done with this article, were 
I to enumerate all the happy phrafcs which we 
borrowed from the Italians, and have fince loft : 
not that our own language wants copioufnefs or 
energy, but that it certainly might have mor^. 
What has robbed us of our moft valuable itock is 
that heap of frivolous books which have lately ap* 
peared, writen in the ftile of common converfation, 
and fluffed with modifti phrafcs, and improper ex- 
preffions. We are impoveriftied by our abundance. 

But I proceed to an article of more importance, 
and which has determined me to purfue mv com- 
ments even to Pertharite. Amidft thefe ruins we 
may find fome hidden treafures. Who would i- 
magine, for example, that in Pertharite one fhould 
difcover the feeds of Pyrrhus and Andromache, or 
that Racine had borrowed from it the fentiments, 
or even the expreflion ? And yet nothing is more 
true or felf-evident. Grimoald, in Corneille, 
threatens Rodelind that he will deftroy her child 
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in the cradle^ if fhe will not confent to marry him : 

* Son fort eft en vous mains ; aimer ou dedaigner» 
Le va faire perir ou le faire regner. 

The choice Is thine, to love or to defpife ; 
To give your fon a crown, or fee him perifla. 

Pyrrhus fays exaftly the fame thing in the fame 
£tuation : 

Je vous le dis, i] faut, ou perir ou regner. 
I fay again, a crown or death await you. 

Grimoald, in CornelUe, is for punifhing : 
Sur ce fils innocent 

I-a darete d'un coeur fi peu reconnoiflant. 

On the guiltlefs fon 
The cruel mother's bafe ingratitude. 
Pyrrhus fays, In Racine : 
Le fils me repondra des meprisde la mere. 
The fon fliall anfwer for the mother's fcorn. 

Rodeh'nd fays to Grimoald : 
Compte, penfes y bien, & pour m'avoir aimee 
Nlmprime point de tache a tant de renommee. 
Ne crois que ta virtu ; laifle It feule agir, 

* 1 have given the original as welJ as a tranflation of thcfe 
paflages, that thofe who underftand the French language may 
be better able to detennine with regard to the propriety of 
Mr. Voluirc*s rcmwkJ oa them. 



ttf LETTER 

De peur qu'ua tel efibrt ne te doone a rougir ; 
On publiroit de toi que lecoeur d*une femme 
Plus que ta propre gloire, auroit toache ton amc; 
On diroit qu'un heros fi grand, fi renomme 
Ne ferdt qu'un tyrant, s'il n'avoit point aime. 

# 
Think well on this, my lord^ nor ftain a nanic 
Unfpotted yet, with inhumanity. 
Let virtue diftate, left you blufh hereafter. 
When 'tis too late ; it will be faid, the heart 
Of a weak woman had more powerful influence 
Than fame or glory : that this hero, long 
Renown'd in arms,' bad been a ruthlefs tyrant^ 

Had he not lov'd 

Andromache fays to Pyrrhus : 
Seigneur, que faites vous, & que dira la Grece ? 
Faut il qu'un fi grand cceur montre tantde foiblefle, 
Et qu'un deffein fi beau, fi grand, fi genereux 
PafTe pour le tranfport d'un efprit amoureux ? 
Non, non, d*un ennemi refpefter la mifere, 
Sauver des malheureux, rendre un fils a fa mere, 
De cent peuples pour lui combattre la rigaeur. 
Sans lui faire payer fon falut de mon cceur, 
Malgre moi, fi'l le faut, lui donner un azile ; 
Seigneur, volla des foins dignes du fils d' Achille. 

Confider, fir, how this willfoaod in Greece ! 
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How cao fo great a foul betmy foch vfieaknefs i 

Let not men fay fo gea'rous a defign 
Was but the tranfport of a heart id love. 

Philips's Diftrefs'd Mother. 

The refemblance, you fee, runs through the 
whole, and the imitatioQ is apparent ; but lean tell 
you more, and wiiat will adoniih you : all the 
fcenes of Of eftes and {fermione, at kaft the foua« 
datioo of tbem, are taken from Garibald and Ea- 
duige, two obicore charaf^ers in this obfcure and 
wretched piece ; fucfa barbarous names alone would 
have been fufficient to damn the play, which Boi* 
leau vifiUy alludes to« where he fays, 
Qui de taot de heros va cholfir Childebrand ? 
Amid ft fo many heroes, who would choofe 
A Childebrand ? 

But Garibald, all Garibald as he is, plays cxaftly 
the fame part with Enduigeas Oreftes does with 
Hcrmione ; Enduigc loves Grimoald, as Hermionc 
does Pyrrhus ; flie defires Garibald to revenge her 
of a traitor, who quits her for Rodelind ; as Her- 
mioue requefts Oreftes to revenge her on Pyrrhus» 
who deferts her for Andromache. 

Enduige fays. 
Pour gagner mon amour il faut fervir ma haine. 
C 
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To gain my love you muft afTift my hate. 

Hermione fays, 
Vengez moi. Je crois tout. 
Avenge my wrongs, and I believe them all. 

Diftrefs'd Mother. 
Ceribald. 
Le pourrez vous, madame ? & favcz vous vos forces^ 
Savez vous de Tamour quelles font les amorces, 
Savez vous ce qu*il pent, & qu'un vifage almc 
.£fl toujours trop aimable a ce qu*U a charme ? 
Si vous ne m'abufez, votre coeur vous abufe, &c. 
And can you, madam ! Know you your own heart > 
Know you the ftrong delufive pow'r of love ? 
Know you the face (he once admir*d is ftill 
Moft beauteous in a doting woman's eye ? 
If you deceive not me, you are deceived 

By your own heart 

Orefles. 
£t vous le haiflez ^ Avouez le, madame ; [aime ; 
JL'amour n'eit pas un feu qu'on enferme en une 
Tout nous trahit ; la voix, le filence, les yeux • 
£t les feux mal coverts n'en eclatent que mieux. 
.You hate him then : alas ! the flames of love 
Are not fo foon extinguifh'd or conceal'd. 
Our looks, our words, nay ev^a our iilence oft 
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Betrays as ; and the fire that's fmother*d o'er 
Breaks out afrefh, and only burns the fiercer. 

Thcfe ideas which the genius of Corneille threw 
out by chance, v^ithout improving on them^ the 
tafte of Racine gathered up, and formed into a 
complete work ; he picked out the gold dejlercore 
Ennii. 

Corneille never confulted any friend, whilft Ra- 
cine took the advice of Boileau ; and for this reap- 
fon the former, from the publication of Heraclius, 
always declined ; the latter rofe every day into high* 
er reputation. It is generally believed that Ra» 
cine enervated and difgraced the flage by the love 
fcenes which he perpetually brought upon it ; but 
truth obliges me to acknowlege, that Corneille, 
and before him Rotrou, were guilty of the fame 
fault. 

There is not one of their pieces which is not, 
partly at leaft, founded on this paffion ; the only 
difference is, that they never treated it properly, 
never fpoke to the heart, or made any impreflioa 
on it. Their love was never affeding, except in 
thufe fcenes of the Cid, which are taken from the 
Guillain of de CaAro. Corneille introduced love 
even into the terrible ful>jedt of Oedipus, which 
you may remember I was bold enough to atte^npt 

C % 
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about fevea and forty years ago. I have now by 
me a letter from Mr Dacier in 1714, to whom I 
fliewed my third aft, imitated from Sophocles, 
\rficrein he advifes me to reftore the ancient cho- 
ras, and by no means to talk of love in a fubjeft 
fo ill adapted to it. I followed his advice, and 
read my piece to the comedians, who infiftcd 00 
my withdrawing part of the chorus, and at kaft 
. bringing in fome rememberance of love in the part 
of Philoftetes ; that his fentiments might make 
fome amends, they faid, for the infipidity of Oe- 
dipus and Jocafta. 

Even the little part of the chorus which I retain- 
ed was never fpoken. Such was the horrid taAe 
of thofe times* Some years after, Athaliah, that 
mafter- piece of dramatic writing, was exhibited ; 
the nation might have learned from thence that the 
Aage could fub/ift without that fpecies of dialogue 
which fo often degenerates into eclogues and idyl- 
liums. But as Athaliah was fupported by the 
pathos of religion, they imagined there was a ne* 
ceffity for love in all profane fubjcfts. 

At length Merope and Orcftes have opened the 
eyes of the public. I am fatisfied the author of 
Eleftra muft think as I do in this refpeft, and that 
he would never have introduced two love-intrigues 
into the moft fublime and awful fubjcft of ami- 
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quUy, if he had not been obliged to it by tbe 
wretcbed cuftom eftabliftied of disfiguring every 
thiog by thele faOiiooable puerilities : the ridiciilc 
of it was lad found out, aud the cuflom exploded* 
Strangers laughed at us for a long time, bot 
we knew nothing of it; we imagined it was im^ 
poflible for a woman to appear on the flage with* 
out faying I love^ a hundred different ways, and 
in verfes loaded with botching epithets. Nothing 
was heard but * flamme and ame, feux and veux^ 
coeur and vainqueur. But Corneille rofe far above 
thefe trifles in his Horace, Cinna, Pompey, &c. 
all his pieces will furnifh me with entertaining a« 
oecdotes, and interefting reflexions. Do not be 
furprifed if my commentaries fliould fwell into as 
many volumes as your Cicero. Prevail on the a^ 
cademy to continue its kind proteAion to me, and 
its in(lru£tionSy and above all aflifl- it with your 
own example. The bookfeliers of Geneva wha 
have undertaken this edition by con/enc of the 
company, aiTure me that nothing was ever publi(h- 
ed at fo low a price ; it is neccflary indeed that it 
ihould be fo, that thofe whofe fortune is not equal 

Flame, foul, fires, vows, heart, conqueror ; thcfc don't 
rhimc in Englifli, and therefore could not be tranllatcd : if 
the author had written in our tongue he would have faid, 
fire, defire, arms, charms, &c. 
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ret, whom I fcarce koow^ has fubfcribed for four 
and twenty ? 

All this was dooe before any notice was given 
of printing it, and before it was known what 
would be the price of it. The company of far* 
mersgeneral fubfcribed for flxty, and feveral o- 
th^r focieties have followed their example. This 
noble c;mulation becomes general : fcarce was the 
firft report of this edition fpread in Germany, be- 
fore the Eleftor Palatine, and the dutchefs of Saxe- 
gotha exerted themfelves in favour of it. At Lon- 
don we have my lord Chefterfield, lord Middle- 
ton^ Mr. Fox the fecretary of ftate, the duke of 
Gordon, Mr Crawford, and feveral others. 

You fee, my dear brother, how, whilft poli- 
tics divide kingdoms, and fanaticifm feparates fel- 
low-citizens, the belles lettres reunite them : what 
can refleft more honour and praife on the polite 
arts ? As much as men defpife and contemn thofe 
who difgrace literature by their infamous periodi- 
cal abufe, and thofe alfo who perfecute and op- 
prefs it, fo much do they refpeft and honour Cor- 
neillc in every part of Europe. 

The bookfeliers of Geneva who have undertak- 
en this edition, enter generoufly into the defign 
of it. They are of a family who many years have 
been in the council j one of them is a member. 
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They are in (hort men who think as they onght 
to think, and confalt not their intereft but their 
reputation. They will receive no money from 
any one till after the delivery of the firft yplumc ; 
and give twelve or thirteen volumes in oflavo, 
with three and thirty fine prints for two louifd'ors ; 
a great deal muft certaiuly be ioft by this, it could 
not be done therefore by way of precaution to fe« 
cure the fale of the copies ; it was abfolutely ne- 
ceflary, and without the benefa^ions of the king, 
and the generofity of thofe who affifted, the fchem^ 
like many other projects, would have been firft 
approved of» and then fallen to the ground. 

I a(k pardon for the length of my letter, but 
commentators never know when to leave off, and 
yet generally lay very little to the purpofc. 

If yoo have a mind I ibould iay good things^ 
writtfooMi &C. 
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L E T T E R V. 

Mr. V O L T A IR E's Anfwer to the Duke o£ 
B O U I L I/O N, who had written him a Letter 
ID Verfe, on the Edition ofCORNEILLE, 
'publifhed by him for the Benefit of the Niece 
of that great Man., 

YO U are like the marquis de la Farre, my 
lord, who began to difcover his genius for 
poetry at about your age, when fome certain more 
valuable talents feemed to decline, and to acquaint 
him that there were other pleafures referved for 
him. His firft verfes were dedicated to love ; his 
fecond to the abbe Chaulieu. Your firft fruits 
were offered to me: This, my lord, tvas not al- 
together juft ; but I am the more obliged to you 
for it. You tell me, I have always triumphed o- 
ver my enemies; to you I am indebted for my 
greateft triumph. 

*Midft barren rocks the heedlefs poet plays, 
Whilft Corneille's daughter liftens to his lays. 
Nor (hall regret thy banks, delightful Seine, 
Whilft he is prais'd and fung by great Turenne^ 
There ever is a kind retreat for me. 
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Or with Bcllona, or Melpomene ; 

Favoured by thefe, and fuch as thefe alone, 

I laugh at folly, malice, and Freron. 

•Tis double joy, and makes our blifs complete. 

To fee pale envy proftrare at our feet, 

To brave the rav'nous harpies, thus releas'd 

From danger, gives new rellfti to the teaft; 

And clam'rous * Berthier's calumnies to me. 

At difiance heard, are pleafant harmony. 

How fweet it is, whilft in my Chloe's arms 
Content I fit, enraptur'd with her charms. 
To write, iofpir'd by my fuperior ftate, 
A fatire on my wretched rival's fate. 
To make the whining fool in all fubmit. 
And envy both the lover and the wit. 

But this, you'll fay, is not a Chriftian's part. 
To rail and perfecute : with all my heart ; 
I grant, my lord, the powerful plea ; but then 
You'll own with me that Chriflians are but men : 
The world's a flate of warfare, and we know. 
In ev'ry place hath cv'ry man a foe. 
*Midft mortals hete eternal quarrels rife; 
Nay, we have heard of battles in the flcies. 

• The French edition of thefe letters informs us, in a note, 
that this Benhier was formerly a Jcfuit, the profcflcd enemy 
of genius and literature ; .a kind of fpy,- employed by fomc 
devotees of the court, from whom he received penfions, 

D 2 
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The conrt. the army, aod the church ha?c fbtight 
For wealth, for powV, for fomcthing, and for 

nought ; 
Ev'n fair Paroaffas, to Parnaffbs' fhame. 
Hath fought with ardour for an empty name. 

We fit above,, my friend, who better know. 
And laugh at all the little crowd below. 

Laughers as we are, my lord, we may ftill be 
doing good. Your lordfliip I am fure will to Mrs. 
Corneille. You have defired me to tax you for as 
many copies as I pleafe. If I confulted your heart 
only, I (hould rate you like the king, and put you 
down for two hundred; but as I know you are 
perpetually fcatteriug your money abroad in every 
place, till fometimes you are left without a (hilling, 
I (hall reduce you to fix, and increaie the number 
as foon as I find you are turned ceconomift. 

I befeech yourhighnefsto preferve your regard 
for your poor Swifs, 
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L E T T E R VI. 
To the Duke of V A L 1 E R E, Grand Falconer. 

'XT OU rcfemble, my lord, the heroes of and- 
-*• ent chivalry, by thus expofing your own per- 
fon in defence of yonr faithful followers, when in 
danger; but^he little error which you kd me in- 
to has been the means of difpIayiDg your profound 
erudition. Few grand falconers would have de« 
livered the Sermones Fejlivh printed in 1 502. Rail* 
lery apart, to put yourfelf in the breach for me, 
was an aftion worthy of your noble heart. 

You told me, in your firft letter, that Urccus 
Codrus was a great preacher ; your fecood informft- 
me he was a great libertine, but no cordelier. Yoo 
aik pardon of St. Francis and all the feraphic order, 
for the contempt into which I am fallen. I join 
with you, and put on my penitentials ; bat it Aill 
remains true, that the myfleries rcprefented at the 
Hotel de Bourgogne were more decent than moft 
of our modern fermons. Place who we pleafe in 
the room of Urceus Codrus, and we ihall yet be 
in the right. There is not a word in the royftc- 
ries ofTenlive to piety and good manners^ Foct^ 
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people would never agree to write and zR facred 
poems in French, that (hoalddirguft the public by 
their indecency, and of courfe oblige them to (hut 
up their doors. But an ignorant preacher, .who 
works by himfeif, and is accountable to none for 
what he does, who has no idea of decorum, may 
very probably advance fome ridiculous things ia 
his fermon, efpecially when he delivers it in Latio. 
Such, for inftance, are the difcourfes of the cor- 
delier Maillard, which you undoubtedly have in 
your large and valuable colIe6)ion ; in his fermon 
on the Thurfday in the fecond week of Lent, he 
addreffcs himfelf thus to the lawyers wives that 
wore gowns embroidered with gold. 

** You fay yoii are cloathed according to rank; 
** go to the devil, ladies, you and your rank toge- 
'* then You will tell me, perhaps your hulbands 
** don't give us thefe fine gowns ; we earn them 
•• by the induftry of our own fweet bodies : thirty" 
•• thoufand devils take your induftry, and your 
*• bodies too." 

1 will not put you to the bluQi, by quoting any 
more pafTages from brother Maillard ; but if you 
will take the trouble to look into him, you will 
find fome ftrokes worthy of Urceus Codrus. Bro- 
ther Andrew and Minot were likewife famous for 
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their filthinefs. The Palpit was not indeed always 
polluted by obfcenity ; but for a long time fermons 
were little better than the myfteries of the Hotel 
de Boargogne. 

It muft be acknowleged, that the members of 
what they call the reformed church in France, were 
the firft that brought reafoning and argument into 
their difcourfes. When we want to change the 
ideas, and alter the principles of men, we muft 
make ofe of reafon ; but this was ftill very far from 
eloquence. The pulpit, the bar, the ftage, phi- 
lofophy, literature, theology, every thing we could 
boaft of in thofe times, fomefew particulars except* 
ed, were beneath the common pieces exhibited at 
a country fair. 

True tafte was not eftabliftied amongft us till 
the reign of Lewis XIV. It was this which long 
lince determined me to attempt a Hight fketch of 
that glorioifs aera ; and you muft have obferved, 
iQ that hiftory, the age is my hero more than 
Lewis himfelf, what refpeft and gratitude foever 
may be due to his memory. 

It is true indeed, that, in general, our neigh- 
bours made no greater figures than ourfelves. How 
happened it that men could preach for ever, and 
yet preach fo badly ! and that the Italians, who 
had fo long before (hook off their barbarity in other 
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refpefts, with regard to the pulpit were but fo mi« 
ny harlequios with furplices on ! Whild at the 
(kme time the Jerofalcm of Taflb rivard thcT Iliad, 
and Orlando Fjriofo furpafled the Odyfley ; Paftor 
Fido hid no model in all antiquity, and Raphael 
and Paul Veronefe aftu.illy performed what was 
only imagined of Zeuxis and Apelles. 

You muft certainly, my lord, have read the coutt- 
dl of Trent • There is not a peer in the kingdom, 
I fuppofe, who does not perufe fome part of it e- 
very mornincr. You remember the fermon at the 
opening of the council by the bifliop of Bitonto. 

He proves, firft, that the council is neceflary, 
becaufe feveral councils have depofed kings and em- 
perors Secondly, becaufe, in the ^neid, Japi« 
ter aflembles a council of the gods. Thirdly, be- 
caufe, at the creation o^ man. and the building of 
Babel, God attended co it in the manner of a coun* 
dl. He infiOs on it, a little after, that the coun- 
dl (hould reduce themfelves to thirty, like the he- 
roes in the Trojan ho»fc. And. finally, aflcrts, 
that the gate of Paradife and the gate of the coun- 
cil was the fame thing. That living water flowed 
from it, with which the holy fathers (hould fprin- 
kle their hearts, which were as dry lands ; or, iq 
lieu of this, that the Holy Ghoft would open their 
mouths like the mouths of Balaam and Caiphas. 
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This, my lord, was preached before all the ge- 
neral ftates of Chriftcndom. The fermon of St. 
Antony of Padua to the fi(h is ftill more famous 
in Italy than that of the bl(hop of Bitonto ; we may 
excBfe, therefore, our brother Andrew, brother 
Garafle, and all the Giles's of our pulpits in the 
fixtecnth and feventeenth centuries, as they were 
but on a level with our mafters the Italians. What 
could be the caufe of this grofs ignorance, fo uni* 
verfeUy fprcad over Italy in the time of Taffo ; *g- 
ver France in the days of Montague, Charroo^ 
and the chaocejlor de THofpital ; and over England 
iq the age of BsKQU ? How happened it that chefe 
tt^ of genius did not reform the times they lived 
m? We nauft attribute, it to the colleges jprhere 
youth w^re educated ; to that moukifli theol(^ic 
fpirit which finiOpLed the barbarifm that the colleger 
had introduced- A geniiis, ^s T^ffp was, read 
Virgil, and produced the Jerufalem A merchant 
read Terence, and wrote Mandragora ; but what 
monk or curate, at that time of day, read Tully 
or Demofthenes ? A poor and wretched fcholar, 
grown half an idedt by being obliged, for four 
years together, to get John Defpautere by heart ; 
^nd half a madman by fupportingathefis de rekus 
iipartikus^ pn iboughts and categories, receive^ 
h|$ cdp> iLn4 bi$ letters of r$cQQQ^m^n4atiQn« and 
E 
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away he went to preach to an audience, three parts 
of whom were greater fools, and worfe educated 
than himfelf* 

The people liftened to thefe theological farces 
with outftretched necks, fixed eyes, and open 
mouths, as children do to ftories of witches and 
apparitions, and returned home perfeA penitents. 
The fame fpirit that made them give ear to the 
Bonfenfe of afoolifli mother, led them to thefe fer- 
mons ; which they attended the more diligently, 
as it cod them nothing. It was not till the time 
of CoefFeteau and Balzac that fome preachers began 
to talk rationally; though at the fame time they 
were very tirefome. Bourdaloue, in (hort, was 
the firft man of any eloquence in the pulpit. Of 
this, Burnet, bifhop of Salifbury, bears teftimo- 
ny, in his Memoirs ; where he tells us, that, in 
travelling through France, he was afloniftied at 
his fermons; and that Bourdaloue reformed the 
preachers of England, as well as thofe of France. 

Bourdaloue might be (tiled almofi the CorneiUe 
of the pulpit, as MafTiUon became afterwards the 
Racine of it. Not that I mean to compare an art, 
half profane, to a rainiftry well-nigh holy ; nor, oa 
the other hand, the little difficulty of making a 
good fermon to the great and inexpreffible one of 
compofing a good tragedy. I only fay, thatBour- 
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daloue carried the art of reafoaiag as far in preach* 
hig as Comeille did io the drama ; and that Maf- 
iillon ftadied to be as elegant in profe, as Racine 
was in verfe. True indeed it is, that Bourdaloue 
was reproached, as well as Comeille, for being too 
much of a lawyer, for preferring argument to paf- 
lion, and fometimes producing but indifferent 
proofs. Maflillony on the other hand, chofe ra- 
ther to paint, than to afTeA ; he imitated Racine 
as much as it was poflible to do it in profe ; not 
forgetting, at the fame time, boldly to aflert, that 
all dramatic authors would be damned. Every 
quack you know, muft cry up his own noftrum, 
and condemn thofe of others* His fllle is pure; 
his defcriptbns moving and pathetic. , Read over 
this paflage on the humanity of the great. 

** Abs ! if any of us have an excufe for being 
" morofe, whimfical, and melancholy, a burden 
** to onrfelves and all about us, it muft be thofe 
'' miferable wretches, whom misfortunes, calami. 
'* ti^, home-felt neceflity, and gloomy cares per- 
" petually furround. They might be forgiven, 
** if with mourning, bitternefs, and defpair al. 
** ready in their hearts, the marks of it fhould 
** fometimes appear in their external behaviour. 
** But (hall the great.^and happy of this world, 
** whom joy and pleafure accompany, whilft eve* 
E 2 
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** ry thing fmiles around them ; (hall thefe pretend 
•* to derive, even from their felicity, an excufe 
** for their churlifhnefs and caprice ? Shall they be 
V melancholy, difquieted, and unfociablc, becaufe 
" they are more happy ? Shall they' look upon it 
«• as theprivilegeof profperity toopprefs with the 
** weight of their ill humour the poor and unfor- 
** tunate, who already groan beneath the yoke of 
•* their power and authority ? 

Recoiled, at the fame time, thefe lines in Bri* 
tannicus : 

Totlt ce que vbus voyez confpire i vos defirs 
Vos jours toujours ferins cocleot dans les plaifirs 
L'empire en ell pour vous Unepuiiable fource, 
Ou fi quelque chagrin en intcrrompt la courfe, • 
Tout I'univers, foignaht de les entretenir 
S'emprcfle a ref&ccr de votre fouvenir. 
Britanhicus eft feul, quelqu' ennui qui Ic prefle, 
D De voit dans fon fort que moi qui rinterefle, 
Et n'a pour tons plaifirs, feignciir, que quelques 

pleurs 
Qui lui font quelqucfois oublier fes malheurs. 

Whate'er thou feeft confpires to make thee happy. 
Serene thy days in endlefs pleafures flow. 
From the wide empire's inexhauftcd fpring; 
Or if intruding forrow, for a while, 
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Breaks in upon thy joys, the world itfelf, 
Still anxious for thy good, with ardour ftrivcs 
To Uot out every painful fad idea, 
And give thee peace agdn — Britannicus, 
Mean time, is left alone ; when cares opprcf^, 
i; only I, participate his griefs, 
And all hi? comfort is the tears I flied. 
Which lometimes makes the wretch forget his for- 
rows. 
In comparing thefe two paflages together, I pff- 
teive the fcholar, as it were, contending with lut 
maften I could (hew you twenty more examples 
of the fame nature, but that I am afraid of being 
tedious. 

Maffilion and Chemioais knew Radae by heart, 
and difguifed the verfes of that divine poet in their 
pious profe. In the fame manner feveral preachers 
learned the art of declamation from Baron, and 
correfVed the geflure of the comedian by that of 
the facred orator Nothing can be a ftronger 
proof than this, that the arts at leaft are brothers, 
though the attifts themfelves are far from being 
fo. 

The word of fermons is, that they are only fo 
many declamations pro and con The fame man 
who affirmed laft Sunday that there was no felici* 
ty in grandeur, that crowns are thorns, that courts 
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are full of nothing but illaftrious wretches^ and 
that joy is fprcd over the faces of the poor, will tell 
you> the Sunday after, that the lower part of man • 
kind is condemned to mifery and forrow ; and that 
the rich and great mnft one day pay for their dan- 
gerous profperity. 

They will inform you, in Advent, that God it 
perpetually employed in removing all the wants 
and neceffities of mankind; and, when Lent comes, 
aflure you, that the earth is barren and accurfed. 
Thefe common places, with a fewflourifliing phraf- 
es, carry them on from one end of the year to the 
other. 

The preachers in England follow another me- 
thod, which would not fuit us at all. The deep- 
eft book of *metaphyfics which they haveis Clarke's 
fermons : one would imagine he had preached only 
to philofophers, who perhaps too, at the end of 
every period, might have required of him along 
explanation; and the Frenchmen at London, to 
tuhom nothing could h^ proved, would foon have left 
the preacher there. His difcourfes, however, make 
an excellent book, which very few underftand. 

• Clarke*s fcnnons are by no means, as Mr. Voltaire here 
aflcrts, all mcUphyfical : thofe indeed on the being of a God, 
&€, are certainly fo; but there arc withal as many excellent, 
plain, pra<aic4l difcowrfcs in tbii coUc^ion, as in aay of our 
Bcft writers. 
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What a difFcrcncc there is between ages and nati- 
ons I and how far off are brother Garaffe and bro* 
ther Andrew from MaiEilon and Clarke ! 

From my ftudy of hlftory I have at leaft learned, 
that the times we live in are certainly of all times 
the moft enlightened, in fpite of our bad books, as 
they are alfo the moft happy, in fpite of fome ca- 
fual misfortunes : for what man of letters can be 
ignorant that good tafte was brought into France 
about the time of Cinna, and the Provincial Let' 
ters ! or where is he, who has any knowlege of 
hiftory, that can point out a period of time, from 
the days of Clovis, more happy than what has paf- 
fedfince the ^ra when Louis XIV. began to reiga 
by himfelf, down to the prefeot moment ? I defy 
the moft malevolent to tell me what age he would 
prefer to our own. 

We muft do juftice; wemuftadcnowlege that, 
at prefent, a geometrician of four-and-twenty 
knows more than ever Defcartes did; and that a 
country vicar preaches more (enfibly than the grand 
almoner of Louis XII. The nation is better inftruft- 
ed, our ftile in general is much improved, and con- 
fequently the minds of men greatly fuj>erior now 
to what they were formerly. 

You will fay, perhaps, that our age is at prefent 
on the decline, and that we have not fo much ge« 
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Bias and abilities amongft us as we had in the glo- 
rious days of Louis XIV. Geoius, I graat you, 
decays ; but knowlege is iacreafed A thoufand 
painters, in the time of Salvator Rofa, were not 
worth a Raphael, or a Michael Aogelo ; but the 
dioufand psunters formed by Raphael and Michad 
Angelocorapofed afchoolinBoitely fuperior to thar 
which tho^ two great men found eftablifhed. We 
liate not, indeed, at the clofe of our fine age, a 
Maffillon, or a Bourdaloue, a Bo/Tuet, or a Fene- 
km; but the pooreft of our prelcnt preachers is i 
Bemofthenes, in comparifon with all thofe who 
preached from the times of St. Rem! to thofi* of 
brother Garafle. 

There is more (KiFerence between the worfV of 
Mr modern tragedies and the pieces of Jodelle, 
than between the Ath^iah of Racine and the Mac- 
cabees of La Motte, or the Mofes of the abbe 
Kiadal. Upon the whole, in the productions of 
the mind our artiOs fall fhort of thofe who flou^ 
rifhed in the dawn and meridian of our golden age ; 
bot the nation itfelf is improved. We are over^f 
run indeed with triflts, and mine are always add« 
ing to the.pumber : thefe are but fo many infers, 
which dedote the abundance of truiis and flowers; 
you fee none of them in a barreu (oil. ^Yon will 
obierve, that in thefe little pieces that arc perpe- 
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tually cotniag out, dcftroycd one by another, and 
all of them, in a few days, condemned to eternal 
oblivion, there is often more taftc and delicacy 
than you will find in all the books written before 
the Provincial Litters. Such is our affluence in 
wit, when compared to the poverty of twelve huo- 
dred years pad. 

If you examine into the prefent ftate of our man- 
ners, laws, governmeot and fociety, you will find 
my accompt ftriftly juft. I date from the moment 
Lewis XIV. took the reins into hit own hand, 
and would a(k the mofl: exafperated critic, the graT« 
eft panegyriil of times paft, whether he durft com« 
pare the prefent period with that when the arch* 
bifiiop of Paris went to parliament with a poig* 
Qard in his pocket } Or would he prefer the pre«> 
ceding age, when the firft minifter was (hot, and 
his wife condemned to be burned for a witch ? Tea 
or twelve years of the great Henry IV. appear hap- 
py, after forty of abominations and horrors, that 
make one*s haif ftaod an end ; but whilft the beft 
of princes was employed in healing our wounds, 
they bled on every fide. The poifon of the league 
infedVed every mind ; fiimilies were divided ; the 
manners of men har(h and difagreeable. Fanati- 
cifm reigned univcrlally, except at the court. Com- 
merce, indeed, began to increafe; but was not, 
F 
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as yet, attended with any great advantages. So- 
ciety had no charms, odr cities no police ; all the 
comforts, in fhort, and conveniences of life were 
Hill wanting. Figure to yourfelf, at the fame 
time, a hundred thoufand afTaffinations committed 
in the name of God, Amidft the ruins of cities 
laid in afhes, even to the time of Francis I. you 
xvill fee Italy ftained with our blood, a king pri- 
foner at Madrid, and the enemy in the midft of our 
provinces. 

The name of Pater Patria was given to Lewis 
XIL but this father had fome very unfortunate 
children, and was fo himfelf ; driven out of Italy, 
duped by the pope, conquered by Henry VIIL 
and obliged to bribe him to marry his filler. He 
was a good king, over a poor uncultivated people, 
without arts or manufacture ; the houfes of his ca- 
pital built with lath and plaifler, and molt: of them 
covered with thatch. Who would not rather wifh 
to live under a good king, over a people opulent 
and wife, though dogmatical and mifchievous ? 
, The further you will go back into former ages 
the more favage you will find them ; which renders 
our hiftory fo difguftful, that we have been forced 
to make chronological abrigements in columns, 
V^here every thing neceflary is inferted, and only 
that which is ufclcfs omitted, for the fake of thofe 
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carious readers v^ho are defiroas oif knowing in 
what year the Sorbonne was founded, and are in 
doubt whether the equeftrian ftatue in the Gothic 
cathedral at Paris is of Philip of Valois oc Philip 
the Fair. 

To fay the truth, we have not really and pro- 
perly exifted above fixfcore years. Laws, police, 
military difcipline, trade, navigation, the fine arts, 
magnificence, tafte, and genius, all began in the 
time of .Lewis XIV. Some of them are ripening 
to perfedion in our own age, which I meant to 
infinuate, when I advanced, that every thing here* 
tofore was rude and barbarous, and the pulpit a- 
mongfl them. Urceus Codrus mod certainly was 
not worth talking fo long about ; but he has fur- 
niQied me with reflexions which may not perhaps 
be intirdy ufelefs ; we fliould endeavour to draw 
fomc advantage from every thing. 



LETTER VIL 
To my Lord L Y T T L E T N, at London. 

T H A V E read the ingenious Dialogues of the 
Dead, lately publiQied by your lordfhip, where 
I find myfelf fpokcn of as a baniflxed man. and 
F 2 
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guilty of many excefles in my writings. I am ob- 
liged, perhaps, for the honour of my country, 
publicly to declare, that I never was baniftied, be- 
caufc I nef^r committed thofe crimes which the 
author of the Dialogues has thought fit to lay to 
my charge. 

No man ever exerted himfelf more ftrenuoufly 
than myfeif in favours of the rights of humajoity, 
and yet never have I gone beyond the bounds of 
that virtue. I am not eftabli(hed in SwiiKrlandt 
it this author, who has been mifinformed, ven* 
tures to afiert. I live on my own ellate in' 
France. Retirement is fit for old men» who have 
lived long enough in courts to deted and avoid 
them, and who enjoy new life in a peaceable re- 
treat, with a few fenfible and faithful friends. I 
have indeed a little country houfe near Geneva > 
but my refidence and feat are in Burgundy. The 
king's goodnefs to me, all the privileges belonging 
to my eftate, and the exemption of it from all taxes, 
has moreover firmly attached me to his perfon. If 
I had been banifhed, I could not have procured 
paflTports from our court for feveral of the Englifli 
nobility. The fervice which I did them gives me 
a claim, to that juftice which I expefl from the au- 
thor of the Dialogues. 

With regard to religion, I think, and I believe 
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he thinks (o too, that God is neither Frefbyterian 
nor LutheraOy high or low church, but the father 
of all maokind, of lord Littleton, and of 
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Yffom the caftle of ftmej, 
in Biurgundj. 
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To the Abbe TRUBLET, who had fent hiffl 
his difcoarfe on his being admitted a Member of 
the French Academy. 

Chateau de Fcmcy. ay ^^pnl, ij6i. 

YOUR letter. Sir, toother with your gene* 
roos manner of acting, prove that you are 
not my enemy ; though, by your book, 1 (hould 
faaTe fofpefled you of being fo. I had much rather 
give credit to your letter than to your book. Tou 
have faid in print, that I made you yawn ; and I 
have fatd in print, that I laughed at it. It only 
follows from hence, that you are not eafily divert- 
ed, and that I am a bad joker. Upon the whole, 
both in yawning and in laughing you keep me 
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company ! and we muft forget every thing like 
good Cbr!(Uans» and good Academicians. 

I like your difcoarfe extremely well, and am 
obliged toyoQ for fending it me; as to your letter, 
Nardi parvus Onyx 
EUciet cadum, 

I beg pardon for quoting Horace, which your he- 
roes Fontenelle and la Motte never did ; and muft 
tell yon, that I was not born with more malice in 
my heart than yoarfelf, and am at the bottom an 
honeft fellow. It is true indeed, that having, 
feme years ago, taken it into my head that one got 
nothing by being fo, I grew a little gay, becaufe 
they faid it would be good for my health. Be/ides 
that I did not think myfelf fo confiderable and im- 
portant as always to difdain certain illuftrious ene« 
mies, who attacked'me perfonally for the fpace of 
forty years, and who one after another feemed re« 
folved on my deftrudion, and perfecuted me with- 
as much zeal as if I had contended with them for 
^ biQiopric, or the place of a farmer general, I, 
fell upon thern^ at laft, out of pure modefty, and 
aftDally believed myfelf upon a level with them ; 
as Tnlly fays. 

In arenam cum aqualibus defcendi. 
Believe mc, Sir, I make a great difference between 
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you and them 5 bat I well remember, when I was 
at Paris, both my rivals and myfelf were people of 
very litttle confequence ; poor fcholars of the age 
of Lewis XIV fom^ in verfe, fome in profe, fome 
half one and half the other (of which number I had 
the honour to be one) indefatigable writers of very 
middling performances, great compofers of trifles, 
weighing moft gravely the eggs of flies in fcales of 
fpiders webs. I faw fcarce any thing but a little 
quackery, and am perfeftly convinced of the no- 
thingnefs of my own writings; but as I equally 
perceive the nothingnefs of all the refl, I imitate 
Vcjanius of Horace, 

Fejanhis, artnis 
HercuUs adpqftemjixis, latct okBtus agro. 

It is from this retreat, I now aflure you with 
the greatefl fincerity, that I find a great many ufe- 
ful and agreeable things in what you have wrote : . 
that I moft cordially forgive the pinches I have re- 
ceived from you, and am forry for the little fcratch* 
es which I have given you : that your manner of 
proceeding has for ever difarmed my refentmcnt : 
that good nature is better than raillery: and that 
I am, my dear brother, with the trueft cfteem, 
and without a compliment, as if nothing had hap- 
pened between us, with all my heart, yours, 6r. 
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L E T T E R IX. *t 

EPISTLE to SOPHIA. 

IN Rome of old, as ancient poets flng. 
And I believe, dame Flora was the thing; 
DiAatorSy heroes^ confals, all the crowd 
Of Glory^s fav*rite9 at her altars bow'd ; 
The rich, the poor, the giddy, and the grare^ 
Or prince, or peafant, proud to be her flave t 
With Cupids then the Roman eagles play'd. 
And fported with her in the claiEc (hade ; 
Crown'd by the general voice the queen of flow**, 
In feftive mirth (he led the jocund hours ; 
For many an age (he kept th* imperial feat, 
And faw the world's proud conquVors at her feet. 
At length her reign is o'er, the time is come. 
When Paris in her queen (hall rival Rome. 
At length to thee, Sophia, nymph divine. 
Her crown the vanqui(h'd Flora (hall refign ; 
The joyful news to ev'ry zephyr known, 
They welcome their new Flora to the throne. 
In crowds the willing flaves obfequious (land. 
And waft theii fpicy odour thro' the land. 
The lover's month, fweet rofy-finger'd May, 
Shall hail with dimpled fmiles th' aufpidous day ; 
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Whjlft fair VmuwMsv Itoder ^ tht year, 
Tte Cod of fptif^, ftall 5q htfil" train apffear. 
{!\*tr ifirft raa(k gdfe, « tiriith to htatheo^ known » 
But goddcfTeft are made by fo'tne alone. 
But goddefs !$ & title ftill too mean 
For fweet Sophia, plekfure's honour'd queen. 
My lovely &ir btte, youthful, gay, ahd free, -y 
Shall nc^af ftfTortc thfe falfe diVihit^, V 

But leSL^td city dames fudi prbtid idotitify. 3 
*To hfer thy teitnple, harmony, is giv'n, 
A nobler palace, and ^ fairer heav'h,^ 
Whether iii Pfyche's fprm, whilft lightnings play^ 
And thunders t-oar, (he joins the plaintive Uy ; 
Or whilft the real flame her hearers prove. 
Points the keen pan^ of difappoinled love. 
Say, fweet eachantrefs, by what powV unknowa 
Can'ft thou with matchlcfs flcUl unite in ooc 
The wit of frntrt Thalia's flippant tongue^ 
And Polyhyaiaia*s elegance of foDg ? 
O how I love . thee when thy fporti ve vein, 
Ev'n whilft it mocks, diverts the lover's pain i 
Whilft, pleafare's little prieftefs as than art» 
Thy lively fallies captivate the heart. 
Never in thy delightful train is fcen 
The furly pedant, with affefted mien 
And folcmn face, impenetrably dull, 
G 
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Nor in the weaker fcx wilt thou permit 
Impofing airs to pafs for ftcrling wit j tbravc 
Mor lav'ft thou thofe proad dames, who thiak it 
To treat alike the lover and the (lave. 
Nature we find with thee, or that alooe 
Which rivals her, the art of fair Ninon ; 
That art which he who fees through ftill. believe*, 
Which without fraud agreeably deceives ; . 
With thee we trifle, fport, and laugh, and play; 
With thee we chat the chparful hours away. 
Conftraiot, the bane of blifs, is never feen 
To enter there, nor hyp, nor fickly fpleen. 
There, free from noife and tumult, is the feat 
Of private happinefs, the dear, retreat 
Of gentle peace and foft fecurity,' 
Where by the public's perfecuting eye 
No longer feen, beneath the tented (hade. 
Around us all the loves and graces played, 
Whilft to the more than gods, of liberal foiil. 
Our beauteous Hebe poured the neftary bowf. 
There lounging liberty, berclbows plac^ 
On iht free table, in her arms embrac'd 
Two aymphs divine, which ev'ry blifs improve, 
Sweet-fmiling pleafure, and all-healing love. 

What are thy titles, glory! what, O fame! 
Are all thy honours but an empty natoe I • ' - 
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This fweet delirium^ this eachanting hour 
Id life's {hort day, is more than wealth or pow'r* 
LiYe then, Sophia, eafy, free, and gay. 
Nor caft thy dear-lov'd liberty away. 
Henceforth, my charmer, take the wifer part, 
Let all partake, but none enfkve thy heart 
Thy love wou'd fix one happier than the reft ; 
But thy miitt 'rence makes a thoufand bleft. 

L E T T E R X. 

To Mr. P A L I S S O T, Author of a Comedy call- 
ed the Philosophers. 

T RETURN you thanks. Sir, both for your 
-** letter and for your performance. Be fo kind 
as to prepare yourfclf for a long anfwer : old men 
love to prate a little. In the iirft place I muft tell 
you, I think your piece is extremely well written. 
The philofopher Crifpinus, walking on all fours, 
muft have raifed a good laugh, and I make no 
doubt but my friend * John James will be ihe firft 
to join in it. It is an innocent jeft, and has no 
malice in it, Befides that the citizen of Geneva, 
being certainly guilty of la/a comedia^ it was natu- 
ral for comedy to return the compliment. 

• The celebrated Jean Jaqucs Roffcau^ oCGcaciv 

G z 
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It is a. ycr J 4|ff<^«pt tbjlig with tke ciUj|eo«s e( 
Pa(is» whom yauhavebcpQ^ton the ft^e ; thai 
is to be fure oyoi a laughiog macter. I cao ciafily con* 
ceive that one (bould cjli}e)3.voQr torldicole ihcfy 
who ridicok. us. Sclf-def^qcc is al ways j-uftifiaWc \ 
and I know, wUh r^gpu:4 tP^toyfipU, ifilwasaptfo 
old, f would have a fco^ with MeiT Freroa anddf 
Pompignao, the foi;iocr for vilifying aod abuCog ^ 
fi?eor fix years together, as 1 am told by thofe who 
read fuch tra(h; the latter for having pointed mc 
out befoie the whole academy as an old dotard, who 
has Auffed his hiftory with falfe anecdotes. I. was 
ftrongly tempted to mortify him. by a full juffifi- 
cation, and convince him, that the ftory of the i- 
ron maik, the tefiament of Charles XL of Spain, 
and feveral others of the fame kind, are abfoluteJy 
true ; lind that when I mean to be ferioas, I have 
done with poetical fidion^. 

1 have the ixanity to think myfelf worthy of a 
^lace amidft the crowd^ of Philofophers, who arc 
always confpiring againft the ftate, and who moft 
certainly are the caufe of all the misfortunes that 
happen- to us by fea and land. For, to confefs 
the truths I was the firft who wrote in France in 
favour o£ attraftion, again ft the great vortices of 
I>crcartes, and the little ones of Malebranche. I 
defy the raoft ignorant ^^ retch, even Freron him- 
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felf „ ta prove that I faavrever fidfified tihe Newton- 
niaa fjAem. The fodety at Lombo approve mj 
Uttle catecbiiin of attsaftioa; moft uodoabtedly; 
tbfiefore, I moft be deemtd gjuil^ of pbilofbphjr. 

If I had vamty> I Ibould thUik mjfelf M more 
€iiiiiiiw4» acorAng ta the report of a ecrtaiik largis 
biax^ iotijtled^ Thg Orad» If Pbik^bers>, which 
has reached even as far aS'iayi retreat. This oracle^ 
majf it pkaftf you» is lo other thaa myfelf. I 
(hoiild have bur ft witb vRin gbrji^ biK uohaffyilji 
my vaoity was takeaidoiwn^ wfaenrlfiMMidtbflt tfae 
author of this fiiaMtQffadefaadpreieiidedfi«%iieiiU 
lytabawlisea and diaed wi tk 0se^ «a ai (eat near 
Laofanoe, which I never fet eyes on. He tells 
yott, that LrecdvtBdhiin very weU> and, io^retam 
for this kind ucepdoo^ he ac^oaiata^tlie poUic 
with all the fecrets^ I had. intcufted hiou with. 

I told himi. it feems,. that I had. betn whh tlie 
kuig of Proffia, on purpofe tO'eftahlUh. the Cfai- 
nefe religion there. Thus yoa fee I ami become at 
once one of the feftof Confucius, and have there- 
fore a right to refent all affronts put upon philofia* 
phers. I acknowJeged^ at the fame- time,, ta this 
author, that the king of Pruflia had difcarded me ; 
a drcumftaoce very poflible, but very i2Xk, and 
concerning which this gentleman has told a. down 
right lye. 
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I aflbred him likewife, it feems, that I had no 
attachment to France, at a time when the king is 
perpetnaily heaping favonrs oo me, continues to 
me the place of his gentleman in ordiDary» and o- 
bilges me by anne»ng the moA valuable privileges 
to my eftate. All this I frankly ackuowleged to 
this worthy perfon, only that I might be rankoi 
amongft the philofophers. 

I have moreover dipped into the infernal cabal 
of the Encydopcedia. There are at leaft a dozen 
articles of mine publiihed in the three firft volumes, 
and had prepared for the fucceeding part a dozen 
more, which would have overturned all the orders 
in the ftate. 

I am withal one of the firft who made ufe of 
that vile word humanity, againft which you have 
made fo brave an attack in your pretended comedy; 
after this, torefbfe me the name of a philofopher, 
would certainly be the moft crying injufticc. 

So much for myfelf. As to the perfons whom 
you have atuckedin this work, if they have injur. 
cd you, you have certainly a right to retaliate. It 
has always been deemed lawful in fociety to turn 
into ridicule thofe who have at any time done us 
the fame little favour, I remember, when I lived in 
the world, I was fcarce ever prefent at an enter- 
tainment, where fome laugher did not exercife 



TENTH. 55 

his raillery pQ one of the company; who, in his 
turn, endeavoured to raife the laugh againft his 
competitor. Lawyers do the fame at the bar; 
and all the writers I know ridicule one another as 
much as they poffibly can. Boileaa laughed at 
F6nteneUe» and Fontenelle at Boilean. The firft 
Roufleau made a jeft of Zara and Alzira^ and I did 
the fame by his latter epiftles ; acknowleg^d at the 
fame time, that his ode on Conquerors was excel- 
lent, and moft of his epigrams very clever; for 
above all things we muft remember to be juft. 

Examine your confcience, and fee if you are (b 
in reprefenting D*^lembert, Diderot, Helvetins, 
Jaucourt, and the reft of them, as fo many fcoun* 
drels and pick-pockets. Again I taj, if they laugh- 
ed at you in their books, you have a right to laugh 
at them again ; but, by heaven, your raillery is 
too ftrong ; if they really were foch as yon have 
made them, they ought to be fent to the gallies 
which is by no means a comic fcene. To fpeak 
plainly to you, thofe whom you endeavour to re* 
fleA on are known to be fome of the t^ men ia 
the world ; and I am not certain whether their 
honour and integrity are not even fuperior to their 
philofophy. 

I frankly avow to you I do not know a more 
refpeftable charaftcr than Helvetius, who has giv- 
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charafiers whom you bring upon the (Uge, havt 
they been fo rude as to affront thefe ladies aOb i 

Though I never fkw Mr. Diderot, I havealways 
had the greateft rcfpcCt for his profound knowlegft 
Mot that I find any thrng very {^fant in his Fa- 
ther of a Family; yet» prefixed to this piece, there 
b an epiAle to the prrncefs of Naflau, which ap- 
peared to me as {he mafter-piece of eloqucfnosi tod 
the triumph of humanity. Forgive me the expnf- 
iion. Twenty people of the bed charaQers haie 
afliired me, he has a good and noble hearr. I 
Ibould be forry to be andeceiTed^ though I woidd 
gladly know the truth. 

Such is the weaknefs of our nature, mofl wc 
wi(h to Team, what we moft dread to know. I 
liave given you my opinion with the utmoft free* 
dom. If you find in the bottom of your own heart 
that lam right, obferve what you have to do. If 
I am in the wrongs tell me fo ; make me acknow-' 
lege it, and'correft me. f aver to you I have no 
connexions with any perfofls concerned in the En- 
cyclopcedta, except perhaps Mr. D*Alembert, who 
writes me a Lacedsemonian letter once in three 
months, r have indeed for him the greateft regard^ 
• and fincerely hope he never was wanting in ref- 
peft to your noble patronefles. Once more I beg 




your permtffion tocoafokMr. 
whole afiair. 

I have the honoar. Sir, to be, with the trued 
efteem of your abilities, aod the ftroogeft deGre 
of that peace which * Me£ Freroa, Pompiguao, 

* The French editor of thcfe letters tdU ut^ in a note oa 
this paflsige, that PaMflbt was remarkable fb» i^fing and ca- 
lumniating hbbeft friends and benefat^rs ; that Mr. Helvcti- 
us, when he was in great di^efs feren years ago, lent him a 
hundred louis-d*ors : that he made longs upon Freron and 
his wife, who fupporttd him lor fmir years : smd that, in re- 
turn for their good offices, he made the Aiilowing macQrigal, 
which has fome archnefs in it, and wi^ch therefore I ihall 
[iTe the reader in the ori]^aa3, vogether with a trsmfiation of 
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Fieron i Vsm fiteraire 
Met Ton nom & fait fort bien, 
€2ar il paye ce qu'il fait faire; 
Mais des enfans d^nn tcl pere, 
ft chacun reprenoit le fien^ 
Moofieor Fresonyaofoft pltw rkft. 

If. 

Ceft doQt a tert qu*iiQ le ^lame 
D'etre mordant comme ua chieo^ 
II pent faire une epigramme; 
Si chacun reprenoit le fien, 
Moafieur Freron n*auroit plus riea. 

III. 

n eft logd comme un prince, 
Mais il doitu je ne fcai combien, ». 
Pai bieo peuz qilon ne le pince* 
Gar foa credit A fi mia^. 
Que fi' chacun rcprend le fieii» 
Moafieur Freron a* aura plus rien, 
H 2 



6o LETTER 

aod ibine other bad writers, would fain deprive me 
of. YoijrmoO obedient, 6c. drc. 



IV. 

Auili. malgre T^talage 

De fcs ulens & de Ton bicii, 

£t de Ton noble comperage 

Tantenfans, mcubles, qu'ouvrages^ 

Quand chacun reprendra le fied, 

Monfieur Frcro^ n*aora plus rien. 



Freron, a candidate for fame. 
To his review has put his name; 
And well he might, for he, you'll fay. 
May thofe who do it for him pav. 
The children for their father writ ; 
But from this mingled mafs of wit, 
"Were cv'ry one to take his own. 
What would be left for poor Freron ? 

II. 
•Tis wrong to tax him with ill-nature, 
Preron's a poor but harmlefs creature ; < 
Tho', to prcferve a poct*s name. 
He boafts of many an epigram : 
Yft (hould you ait the poet's wife. 
She would confefs, I'll la^ my life. 
Were cv'ry one to take his own, 
J!cw would be left for poor Freron. 

III. 

Lodg'd like a monarch, he forgets, 
like other kings, to pay his debts; 
Bis creditors, a numerous train, 
Who threaten hard, his pockets drain, 
And fcarce the needy bard, I fear. 
Can hold it out another year ; 
Were ev'ry one to take his own, 
What would be left for poor Freron ? 
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L E T T B R Xr. 
To Mr. P A L I S S O T. 

SIR, Chateau de Ferney, iS June, tf^ci 

T A M very angry with you. My lefolotion was 
to laugh at every thing in my peaceable retreat; 
but you have made me melancholy. You load me 
with praifes, compliments, and friendfhip. I blufh 
like an Agnes, when you tell the world that I am 
fupcrior X6 all thofe whom you have attacked. 

I believe I can write better verfes than them, and 
perhaps know as much of hiflory as they do ; but, 
by my God, and upon my foul, (as the Englifli 
fay) old as I am, 1 am but a Tchool-boy to them 
in every other refpeft. But proceed we to fome- 
thing of more confequence. 

A friend of mine, of irreproachable cluiraderf 

IV. 

Spite of this ^mpous, long parade 
Of genius, and of fortune made. 
His wealth, his family, and birth. 
His wit, his humour, and bis worth,. 
"V^th all the offspring you can find. 
Or of his body, or his mind. 
Were eT*ry one to take his own, 
"What would be left for poor Freron ? 
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and worthy of all attention, has ajOTaredme, and 
indeed proved in hia laft letter, that Mr. IHderot 
is not guilty of the fafts which yon lay to his 
charge. Another perfon, no le£i refpoflable, has 
fent me a long detail of that whole afiair, from 
whence it phioly appears, that Diderot had no 
concern in thole ijifanioas letters imputed iohio. 
I have never feen» nor know any thing of him, aiy 
more than that he is engaged with the worthy and 
learned D'Afembert in a work which I read ever; 
day with frefii pleafure; a work, befides, of no 
lefs than fix hundred thoufand crowns value ia a 
library, which has already been tranHated into three 
Of four languages, and yet 

$uefla raHaa dcUa gebfia 
was quickly armed againA a work^ which woQ^Id 
have been an honour to our nation, and towards 
which abovefifty perfonsof thefirftdillinAion were 
eager to coatribnte; but one Abraham Cbaomeix 
took it into his head to write a paper againft the 
Encyclopoedia, where he makes the authors fay 
what they never meant to fay, and even argues a- 
gainft what they may fay hereafter. He mifquotes 
the fathers of the church, as well as the authors 
of the diftionary, Abraham Chanmiex notwith- 
ftanding is believed, the licence withdrawn from 
the bookfellers, and procefs iffued out againd the 
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authors, aad I, amoogft others, am pointed out 
in the iodidmeot, penned by the eloquent and ful^* 
lime Robin, that great benefaflor to, and glory of 
his age ; the eagle of magiftrates, and the phoenix 
of France. Whilft things are in this difagreeable 
iituatioD you write a comedy againft the philofo. 
phers, and wound them when they 2LXtfuhgla£fh 
The part, no doubt, <^ a ChriHian full of huma^ 
Btty and charity ! 

You tell me, rn excufe, that M oliere laughed 
at Cotin and Menage. It may be £>$ but he never 
aflerted that Cotin and Menage advanced immoral 
tenets ; whilft you'attribute to thefe gentknien the 
mod dreadful masums, both hi your play and tl^ 
prefece toit. 

You aflure me that you never accufed Mr. Jan* 
court, who Qotwithftanding is moft cert»nly the 
author of the w[i^c^itCov€rnmitnt t there is Us name 
in great letters knoiediately under it ; you have ex- 
traded feveral paflages from tt, which may do him 
great injury, detached from what goes before,.and 
what follows them, and yet, if uken all together, 
arc worthy of TuUy, Grotius, ordeTfaou. You 
fcem befides not to know that Mr. Jaucourt is of 
a very illuftrious family, and no lefsrefpcftablefor 
his charafter than for his birth and fortune. 

You find fault with a pa(&ge in Mr. D'AIem* 
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bcrt's excellent preface to this work. Whilft not a 
word of any fuch paflageis to be found in it, and im- 
pute to Mr. Diderot whatis to be met with onlyin the 
Jewi(h letters. Certainly fome Abraham Chaumiex 
mud have furnilhed you with this paflage, as he did 
the Orator of juftice: but you have done more; yoa 
have added to your accufations of fome of the worth - 
left men in the world, fome (hocking things, taken 
from a fooli(h pamphlet, called 7%^ ^^ppy W^9 
or Man a Plants which a filly fellow, one La Mettrie 
wrote in a drunken fit at Berlin^ above fifteen years 
ago. This fatireof La Mettrie, long fince forgot- 
ten, and revived by you, has no more relation to 
philofophy and the Ency clopoedia than the porter of 
theChartreux by mafter Gervaife has to the hifto* 
ry of the church ; and yet you join all thefe accu- 
fations together: and what is the confequence? 
Your information fails perhaps into the hands of a 
prince, a minifter, or a magiftrate, bufied in af- 
fairs of importance ; perhaps of the queen herfel^ 
ftill more bufyia relieving the indigent, and doing 
good, and who withal is too much taken up with 
the neceffary forms attendant on her high ftation 
to have much leifure. One may have time to read 
curforily over your preface, which contains but a 
ftieet, and yet not have time to examine and con- 
front with it that immenfe work to which you im- 
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pute fuch abomioable tenets. Ndbody knows who 
this La Meitrie is ; many perhaps believe he is one 
of the writers in the Encydopoedia, whom you at- 
tack. Thus the innocent, now living, mayfulFer 
for the^ guilty, who are no more. Ypu have done, 
therefore, more mifchief than you thought of, and 
more than you ever intended ; and certainly, if you 
reflect coolly apon it, muft one day feel the moft 
frequent and bitter remorfe for it. ^ 

Shall I then tell you my fentiments with freedom ? 
Your comedy has been played, and has fucceeded. 
You have now another kind of glory to acquire, 
and the only, way you can do it is, to make in all 
the journals a public declaration, carefully drawn 
up, wherein you (hould acknowlege, that not hav- 
ing a copy erf the Encydopoedia in your own pof- 
feffipn, you had been mifled by fome unfaithful 
extracts which had been given you ; that you were, 
as you very reafonably might re, ularmed at fuch 
pernicious tenets; but that having Hnce carefully 
confulted thofe pailages in which fuch maxims 
were fuppofed to be contained ; having read with 
attention the preface to that work, and feveral o. 
thcr articles equally worthy of admiration, you e^ 
fleem it a pleafure^ as well as duty, to do all der 
ferved jufticc to the immenfe labour of the authors, 
the fublime morality fprcad throughout their works^. 
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Md the purity <^ tbetr maimers. Thk (irocedsre 
^pouid not, In iny opmioo, be cotofidered as a re- 
traftarioo, ^ich is tfee biifinefe of thofc wko httd 
ifiUrafdrffied yoir. It wocrld, I think, do you ft 
gnat deat df bonoor, and pnta happy cud lO a tr- 
Ify ^nfortaaare qnarret. 

This, Sir, « my adtice; good or bad I tooir 
fiot ; after irtrhfch, I WHl never in any fort traiAAe 
myfelf \(rith the al&ir ^ rt has given me nneafineCv 
lind I would fain ipend the reft of my life in peace 
;lnd happinefs. i loi^ to bngh. I am old wsd 
ikkly, and hold gaiety to be a better remedy efcli 
Aaa tiiis p pefcrlptk)Q» of >my dear and llonOHred 
friend Trondiln. I ihallibmgh as nuch as I canal 
Aofe wta> toave feiD^fefl at me. Thfe will divert 
flie, and^ndotne no harm. A Frenchman who 
ean*t be gtfy, is otitH>f his element. You are^^ 
writer of comedies ; 1)e jdyone therefore, and do^ 
not make ^e ftage a criminal amnfement, that 
may invcJve you in difficulties, «nd perhaps rnia 
you. You are now at your eafe ; have a relpeft 
for your mafters and proteAors. Fortnueis bHndf 
keep her favours, if yoa can, by honeft meana^ 
and be happy amongft your worthy triends, if joa 
have any fuch in your cotterie *. 

• Chaumeiz, the writer mentioned in the above letter, wa» 
fbrmtfrly undex-maftcr in a fchOOL His principal, a gic« 
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LETTER Xn. 

To Mr. de la H A R P E, Author of the Earl of 
Warwicl^ a Tragedy, \i^hi€fa was well received. 

NEXT to the pleafure of reading joar ex« 
cellent tragedy, was that which I received 
from the letter you did me the honour to write on 

Janienift and eaWaliier, brought lum u^, and made a convul-* 
i^omft ofhim. This wretch, after having pradtifed feveral 
forts of trades at Paris, driven from cvsery place, at laft has 
taken reiiige at Feteriborgh, where he is now lUrving, i^the 
infamoitf profcfllon of a paraiite, to which he is intirely de- 
▼etcd. 

Faliflbt, fo wuverfalhr ksown and defpifcd, did not ▼<»« 
ture to appear at Paris for a long time, being obliged by his 
creditors to leave that iftage of fbctune, where knaves play ft 
many capital parts; at lene^i fome people of £i(bion, tp 
v^hofe pleafures this fa^calpoet had been fubfeivient, found 
djemimeff under thfi Siecc^ty of proted^ him, and g^vc 
him an opportunity of paying his debts, Rafcals are fu^e of 
meeting with encouragenient from the great. ' He- Toon ihew^ 
ed his whole cbara&er. He waf oareffcd anfl employed. 9f 
attending to the means of raifing his fprtune, he was in a ca« 
pacity <3 acquitting him&lf to kis patrons; but, in fpite of 
all the favours he received, was fbcred at laft to hide hiui^elf 
in one of the provinces on the publication' of the Dundad/ a 
work equaUy contemptible and malicious. This waf the on- 
ly means he could poilibly take to avoid a beating, wh^ch he 
vould moft certainly have received. That which he experi- 
enced for his -comedy of the Philofophers taught him, that a 
rclapfe in thcle cafes is generally fataL 

N. B. Tbefe two notes are by the FreiKh editor of the iet« 
tcrs. 

la 
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that occafioo. Your principles are good, and your 
piece confifms them, 

Racine, the firft writer amongft us who had 
tafte, like Corneillc, was the firft who had genius 
alfo. The admirable Racine, never fufEciently ad- 
mired, thought as you do. The pomp of fpcfta- 
cle is never a beauty but when it makes a nece/Tar/ 
part of the fuhjeft, otherwife it is no more tKau 
decoration. Incidents have no merit but when 
they are natural, and declamation is always child- 
i(h, efpecially when it is fluffed with bombaft. 
You applaud yourfelf for never writing verfes that 
ar6*to be got by heart, and I, Sir, have found out 
ihat you make a great many fuch. The verfes 
which I get by heart with the greateft eafe, are 
thofe where the poet feems lefs ambitious of ap« 
pearing himfelf than of (hewing his charafters, 
where no opportunities are fought after to elevate 
and furprize ; where nature alone fpeaks, and no- 
thing is faid but what ought to be faid. Thefe 
are the verfes which I like; judge if I have not 
reafoft to bie fond of yours, 

You4iave a great deal of merit, and therefore 
muft expeft a great many enemies. Formerly, 
when a man had written any thing good, fomebo- 
dy told brother Vadeble that he was a JanfeniO, 
brother Vadeble told it to father Tellier the Jcl 
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fait, who told it to the king ; at prcfcnt, if you 
write a good tragedy, they will fay you are an a- 
theifl. It is pleafant enough to heaf the abufc 
which the * abbe d'Aubignac, the king's preacher, 
has lavifhed on the author of Cinna. At all times 
there have bcenf Frerons ici literature ; bdt they 
fay, one muft have gnats for nightingales to de- 
vour, that they may fing the better. 

*.D*Aubig&ac,''rays the French' editor, in a note onldiis 
pafTagc, a bad preacher, and a ftill worfe writer and poet, 
publiflied two volumes'on the theatre, which are detefUble. 
He was an enemy of the great CorneiUe, afi4 aboted fanm fre- 
quently in tbe groflcft manner. . ' , 

D'Aubignac's Pratique du Theatrtfy' or Pradke of the Stagfr, 
is notwithftanding, with all due; deference both tp Mr. Vol^ 
talre and his editor, a very good book, and contains many 
ufeful pbfervations on the conduA of the drama. | . > 

f Mr. de la Harpe was abufed by Freron, and nick«Ba|ib> 
ed by him the Baby of the Suge, after the name of the king 
of Poland's dwarf. . De la Harpe, to be reyenged on this 
hangman of Parnafibs, wrote the following tolerable epi* 
gram: ' 

Bufo, prcpar*d to bid the world good night, 
Sends for his pried to fet all matters right ; : - 

Struck with remorfe, he makes a long cdnfefliou 
Of many a heinous vice, and foul tranigreflion, 
"Whoring and drinking, bafe hypocrify. 
Impudence, lying, and malignity. 
And is this all, cries Dominic ? Kun o*er 
The reft, my friend.— Indeed I have no viore. . 
You have forgot, rcply*d the prieft, by qhauce, . 
* One crying-fin — the fin of — ignorance. 
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LETTER XHL 

ToMr* •BLIN, Author of the heroic EptiUc* 
of GABRIELLE D'ESTREES, auu 
fttcfsofa^wylV. 

Fcrnef, Feb. lytft* 

THANKS to my finend— when mca ISkc 
yoa admire^ 
it ibothsofir pride, aad fans the poet*s fir&. 
Never was lore \n fweetcr fong difplay'd ; 
Never was truth with finer art betray*d, 
<;ritics, perhaps, the taftelefs world nay tell 
¥o«r dying Gabrielle oDty talks too well ; 
Bat feding hearts compai&o&ate her paios. 
Pity her paffion, and applaud her ftraiDs. 
She look'd for pardon to of&oded heav'a. 
And hop'd a fault like hers might be forgIv*n. 

* Mr. Blin, m the French editor of thefe tetters iaformt 
Uft, is author of feveral heroic epiftles^ and other pieces of 
poetry univerfally admired. His ftile is cafy, and his man* 
ucr agreeable. He exerted himfelf with great warmth and 
humanity in the afl^ir of Galas, which was reheard by the 
chamber ofrequefts, compo fed of forty-five fenfible and up- 
right judges, who gained immortal honour by their decifion 
of it. There arc fcvcral good copies of vcrfcs of Mr. Blin*« 
in the colledlion of poems in three volumes, ij^mo. publiih* 
ed by Mr. Lunan dc fioiigermaio. 



X 
FOURTEENTH. ft 

And to it m^t, f&r tvmt « fiont thing , 
To lore fo deariy «iir iiioft<farift»a Idii^ 
Such fond and tender hearts ev'n faiBts approFej 
Ite damn'd are thofi: abme who nodnog love. 



LETTER XIV. 

Sappofed to be written by Father C H A R L E^ 
G O U J U to fats Brethren the Jefoits. 

T Coajare, not you only, -my dear fellow cooo* 
try3nen» but all my<!ear brethren of GerxBan}^ 
ltaly» and England, to reflefi ferionfly with mq^ 
for your edification^ om what is at jvefent goiqg 
forwajrd with regard to oar right reverend fatheps 
the fefinis, both the well-doi^ and the weU« 



I am confin to Mr. Ca2E0t» and related to Mr.. 
Lionel, whom the right reverend father la Valetti?^ 
the apodolical firft lord of tmde, has totally de» 
aioliflied. The lord will, na donbt, have mer<7 
en his iirft diredor ; bat I wjuld beg leave to alk 
any man who makes uie of his r eafcm, whether k 
Is poffibk that father la Valette, af^r Andylns 
theology for two years, had really my belief ia 
the Chriftian religion, wlwn, a£ier making a fo* 
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lemn vow ef poverty, and confultiog th^ gpfpel, 
he traded for fix millions ? Is there the leaft pro. 
bability in aatare, that a grave divine, of fo much 
faith and piety, (hould, with fo much eafe and 
indifference, run the hazard of his falvation, by 
doing any thing fo inconfiftent with his vows, and 
fo direAly oppofite to his religion ? i 

That one of the faithful, mifled by the violence 
of his paflibns, (hould for once be guilty of a ctime, 
and repent of it, might be expe(5led from the frail- 
ty of our nature; but when the matters Tn Ifraei 
tiSb and plunder, Whilft they are preaching and 
ihriving ; when they exercife themfelves in this 
manner for whole years together, I mutt afk you, 
my dear brethren, if you think it pof&ble that they 
fliould thus be always perfuaded themfelves, and 
always deeding others ? That they ftiould think 
of carrying God in their hands at mafs, and pil- 
lage their neighbours as ifoon as they come from 
the holy table ? 

It appears from the depofitions of the confpira- 
tors at Lift)on, that their confefTors the Jefuitshad 
aflured them, they might fafely, and with a. good 
confcience, aflaffinate the king. I would only beg 
to know whether ihofe who made ufe of a facra- 
mbnt to excite men to a parricide, could really be- 
lieve in that facrament ? 
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But to pafs from thefe enormous crimes to ini- 
quities of another kind. -Do you imagine that the 
Jefuit TcUier believed in Jefus Chrift ? Do you 
even fuppofe he could believe in a juft God, the 
rewarder of good and evil, whilft he abufed the 
ignorance of Lewi& XIV. in religious matters, on 
purpofe to perfecnte the virtuous cardinal de No- 
allies, when making no fcruple to commit forgery* 
he (hewed his penitentiary letters from feveral 
bifhops which thofe bi(hops had never written ? 
Does not thlsconduft, perfevered in for feveral 
years, fufficiently demonftrate that the confeflbr 
did not himfelf believe a word of what he taught ? 

The adverfaries o£ the Jefuits likewife, who 
pretended to convulfions and fo many other mi- 
racles, and who have been convifted of fo^ many 
impoftures, were they better believers than father 
Tellier > 

I fay again, a man may believe in God, and yet 
kill his father ; but is it pof&ble he (hould believe 
in God, and pafs his whole life amid ft deliberate 
crimes, and an uninterrupted feries of fraud and 
impofcure ? He muft repent at laft, in his laft mo- 
ments ; but I defy you to find in hiftory one fingle 
divine who ever acknowleged his crimes on his 
death-bed; 

Amongft the laity we frequently fee men, who 
K 
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have been guilty of incefl: and murder, making pub-' 
lie acknowlegemcnt of their fins; but I will be 
bound to forfeit tea thoufand crowns^ the remains 
of all that fortune which father la Valette robbed 
me of, if yon can produce me one penitent di« 
▼Ine. 

Shall I giire you fome dill more noble examples ? 
Take them from your firfl: popes, lulios E» with 
bis helmet and coat of armour, the Toluptnous 
Leo X. Alexander VI. polluted with incefts and 
aflaffinations, fo many fovereign pontiffs forround- 
ed by miftrefles and baftards> laughing at the cre> 
dulity of mankind in the bofom of riot and de« 
bauchery, think you that thefe ever lifted up ta 
God hands filled with gold, or ftained with blood ? 
Did one of them ever repent in their retirement? 
whilfl we behold Charles the fifth chaunting his 
de profundis to every faint in the Calendar. In e- 
very age the true unbelievers, great or little, (liaY* 
cd or mitred, have been all, ' divines. 

Tf J am not miiflaken, this is tHe manner in wbidi 
they all argued. The Chriftian religion which I 
teach is moft certainly not that of the primitive 
times. It is clear that the communion of the firft 
Chriftians was not a private mafs ; it is equally ih« 
difputable that the images we invoke were forbid- 
den for more than the two firft centuries ; tbtt 
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auricular confeflion was for a long time utterly 
UDknowQ ; that all our rites have been changed, 
not excepting one of them and our tenets alfo. 
We know when the addition was made to the fym* 
bolof the apoftles, touching the procedure of the 
Holy Spirit. Amongfl; all thofe opinions, which 
have cod fo much bloodihed, there is not one 
which can be fairly deduced from the gofpcl ; all 
is our own work, and all arbitrary : we cannot 
poffibly therefore believe what we teach ; we have 
nothing to do then but to avail ourfelves of the 
folly of mankind; we may venture, without fear, 
to ihrive our neighbours, and plunder them ; to 
aflaiSnate them, and give them extreme unAion; 

It is apparent not only that they muft have argu* 
ed thvLSf but that it is impoffible they (hould have 
argued in any other manner ; for once moie 1 af- 
firm, it is not in nature for a man to fay, I firmly 
believe what I teach, and yet aft the direft con- 
trary during my whole lifei and even at the laft 
moment of it. 

Tne laity, indeed, efpecially among the great, 
have imitated the clergy in all religions. Mufta« 
pha faid, my inufti does not believe in Mahomet, 
I ought not therefore to believe in him. royfelf, 
and may ftrangte my brothers without any fear or 
fcruple wbatfoever. 

K 2 
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tlioogh a little too long, had made a (trong im- 
preffion on my * Jacoblo. 



L E T T E R XV. 
To Mr. D' A L E M B E R T. 

THOUGH (bine pedants among us have 
warmly attacked philofophy, they have had 
no great reafon to value themfelves upon it» as (he 
can now boaft of her alliance with the northern 
powers. The emprefs of RuiSa's excellent letter 

* Father la Valette, Co vrtU known amongft us, was three 
years at London after the famous bankruptcy of hk fociety. 
He went by die name ot le chevalier Duclos, and . alTumed 
the chara^ler of a financier in that large city, the general re- 
ibrt of foreign adventurers. Be Teemed to be of opinion, 
that having cheated the fode^ of Jelus, he might alfo take 
the liberty to cheat fome of his panicuiar friends. He left 
London very fuddenly about fifty thoufand crowns in debt, 
to play fomc new pa£t on another flage. This fharper was 
feen afterwards at Liege, and decamping from thence, now 
wanders about, levying contributions in every place on all 
fuch fools as judge of men only by external appearance. 

N. B. This note is fubjoined by the French editor. It is 
not cafy to determine what he means by the word Financier 
in this place, as we have no Englifli word properly correfpon- 
dcnt to it, except perhaps that of an excifeman, an office which 
would hardly have been cntrufted to this gentleman. I am 
rather inclined to think he meant a kind of private banker 
broker, or dealer in money-matters, probably only amongft 
thofe of his own pcrfuafion. This whole ftory of his refi- 
dcnce in JLondoo feems tig want confirmation. 
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has given you ample revenge. It puts us in mind 
of the epirtle which Philip wrote to Ariftotter with 
this difference only, that Ariftotle accepted the 
honourable employment, the education of Alex- 
ander, which you have the glory of refufing. 

I remember/ when i was young, I had noIde£i 
diat the time would ever come when fuch a fetter 
ihould be written from Mofcow to a member of 
the French academy. I was an eye-witnefs of 
the rife of that empire, and behold ! four women 
have at leogth completed what one man had be* 

Surely fome compliments are due from our na- 
tive gallantry to the fair fex, on a circumftance fi> 
extraordinary, and of which hiftory can farniih us 
with no example. What a charming letter has 
this Catherine wrote! Neither St. Catherine of 
Boulogne, nor St. Catherine of Sienna ever wrote 
half fo good a ode. If princelles apply themfelves 
to the cultivation of their minds, the Salic law 
mud quickly be aboliftied. 

Have you notdbferved, my dear friend, that all 
our great examples, and all our moft ufeful know* 
lege, comes from the north ? Newton, Locke, 
Guftavus, Peter, and the reft of them, were not 
educated at Rome, in the college <k Propaganda. 
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I have read lately a moft volnminons ♦ apology 
for the Jefoits, wherem all the great geniures of 
otir age are enumerated.-: — They are dl Jefaits. 
There fs, fays the author, Peroflau, Neuville, Gri- 
ffet, Chapclain, Bandori, Buffier, Dcbilloh, Cand, 
Laborde, Briet, Garnier, Pezenas, SientJcr, Hat, 
^nd to crown all, fays he, the great BertUen who 
has fo long been the oracle of men and of let- 
ters. Now I proteft (and I have as good a right 

' • Tliis apology for the Jcfhits was Trrittcn by father Cero- 
tj,^ at prefent an abbe. This man, who^ was formerly a Jc- 
fmt, is patronifed by the princcfs of Carignan, who h» gi?- 
en him an apartment in her own palMfe At Paris. Some Jan- 
fcnifts fcruplc not alfo to alTcrt, diat both the apologift and 
his brother Berthier have private pcnfions from fev.eral ladies 
AbOttt the cdutt) fttottghr atuched to the late modefl and hum- 
ble fociety of Jefuits. 

D'Membert certainly deftrves the thanks of his country- 
men, for his generous refufal of the offer made him by the 
emprefs of Ruflia. It is nobJe in a queen to invite a philo- 
Ibpbcr to hct c«nt, to inftniA fcet {kak, -and teach bom to 
promote the happinefsand glory ofhis country ; but a French- 
man, whofe merit and virtues are all that he can boaft, fhould 
never banifli himfelf, but remain devoted to his country, and 
his friends. Perdition on thofe weak and inconftant minds, 
who fcll-to foreigners their talents and their fervke! A French- 
man ihould not, xcannot, indeed, live with any fadsftKStion 
out of his own country." Of this Voltaire is a miferable ex- 
ample, which ihooM be a warning to all men of fakde and 
abilities, and teach them to avoid the great, their moft cruel 
and contemptible enemies. To be happy with theft, we 
mud be ambitious^ mean, and dirty. The man of merit 
fliould never fo debafe and proftitutc himfelf as to offer in- 
cenfeto fuch idoh. They arc unworthy the regard of ge- 
nius, aAd only fit to be a prey to flatterers and courtezans. 

N. B. Thisnotcby the French editor. 
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to he believed as Mr. Chicaneaa) I never heard of 
anyof thefe gentlemen, except brother Berthier, 
the journalift, who J thoaght died on his way to 
VerfailleSf and who unfortunately confefled him- 
felfy without knowing it, to. the eccleliajftical ga« 
zetteer the abbe Poignard, who refufed him abfo* 
lution three times. 

I am very glad to find that France can Still boaft 
of fo many great men. I am told, that, amongft 
thefe fublime geniufes, there is one Mr. Le Roi, a 
famous preacher, whofe eloquence is equal to that 
of father Garaffe. To fpeak feriouflyi if any thing 
4oes honour to the age we live in, it is, in my o* 
pinion, the three memorials of Mariette^ Beaumont, 
and l*pi(eaui In favour of the unfortunate family 
of Calas. :; Thus to employ their time, their elo- 
quence, and their credit, and without any reward, 
to fuccour the opprefTed; this is troly great, and 
brings us nearer to the times of Cicero and Horten- 
fius than tbofe of Briet, de Hut, and brother Ber- 
thier. I have plcafing expeftations of the judge- 
ment that will be given. Thank heaven, Europe 
has already determiped it, and I. know of no more 
infallible tribunal than that of all honeft men, in 
different countries, joining in the fame opinion : 
they form together a. body corporate, which can- 
L 
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not err» becaDfe it has not that fpiric whidi In a* 
tber bodies corporate doth generally prefide. 

I know nothing of the Htkle libd yon ibedtion, 
where I am abufed for my Examen i>f fome jrfeces 
of Crebilbn. I am a Granger both to die Exameff, 
and the abnfe of it. I (hould have enonj^ to do, 
if I were to read all thefe beggarly fcraps. Peter 
the Great and Com^e find me fnfficietit employ* 
ment. I have got as hr as Pertharite^ and intend 
to jporrion out the niece of that noble writer to 
comfort myfelf under the abnfe which I expeft for 
it. We (ball put it into the contra6l that (he is 
coufin-german to Chimene» and that (he is no re- 
lation to Grimauid, or Mulple. Pel'haps (he may 
hsLVt rMd a child before the edition is finiOied. A 
number of people of fafliion have fubibribed getie- 
ix>ufly. The graver fays thdr namel are no quitfe 
fo valuable as bank>btlls. 

I have fent the academy my tranflation of Hera- 
clius from Calderon. You will fee which is the 
original, Calderon or Corneille. You ^11 die with 
laughing at fome parts of it; yon will find, not. 
withflandlng, in Calderon, fome fine Itrokes of 
genius. You will receive foon my General Hifto* 
ry aifo. The picture which I have drawn this 
time oi human nature is a ttree-quarters length ; 
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la the othflr edttiosQs it was only a profile. Old as 
I am* I b^giQ to know it better every day. 

Adieu, my de^raqdilluAriausphiloiopbcr. I am 
obliged to dilate this ; for I grow bliqd» like la 
Motte« Wben the abbe Trublet knows this,. per- 
baps he wiU have a better opiaioa of my verfes. 



L E T T B R XVI. 

To his Royal Higha^fs the E L E C T O R P A* 
LATINE, atMaaheim. 

Femey, Aug. 14. 17(1. 

WO U 'D gradous heaven hear the pray V» 
And grant the wifli of poor Voltaux:, 

'Twou'd be to fee the happy day. 
When news moft welcome (hall impart 
Joy onfeign'd to cv'ry heart, ^ 

And I with honeft raptnre lay, 
• I've fccn the lovely babe, my fears are o'er, 
Thefe aged ey^ ibftll wi(h to fee no more. 

Yonr highnefs will pardon this enthnfiafm ; my 
tranfport mnft plead my excnfe. I know not what 
I am doing. My letter, I fear, is waotiog in the 

* The originsd is an al|uiion to a paflage of fcrlpturc, and 
bofden a titue opoa the profane. 

L a 
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etiquette. At the birth of the duke of Bufgundf, 
all the boys d . I:ed ia the apartments of Lewis XIV. 
1 fhonld be a g ^ boy at Schwetzingen, if 1 could 
have the happinefs of throwing inyfelf at the feet 
of the father, mother, and child. Peace and an 
heir together are fortunate events indeed. I fall 
at your knees, my lord, and embrace them with 
joy. Yon and the eleftrefs will pardon, I hope, 
my bad profe, my bad verfes, my profound rcfpeft, 
and the intoxication of my heart, and condcfcend 
to preferve fome regard for your little Swifs, 

VOLTAIRE. 



LETTER XVIL 

To his Royal Highnefs the E L E C T O R P A- 
LATINE, atManheim. 

. Fcrncy, Sept. p. jj^t. 

"TT^ I S over then : I give you joy, 

X My noble friend, or girl or boy, 
It matters not ; when Providence 
Thinks fit her blcflings to difpenfe. 
She keeps her fecrets cover'd o'er. 
Nor lets us know her mind before : 
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* And we, poor mortals, good or ill, ^ 

Wife, foolift), great, or little, ftil . > 

Muft blindly her behefts fulfil- ^ .. J 

As we know nothing of her plan,- 

Muft grope our way out as we can. 

The machinift, you underftand. 

Who is above, with powerful hand 

Direfts the whole ; and man, I ween. 

Is nothing but a poor machine. 

Perhaps all is not as it cou'd be ; 

But all, no doubt, is as it (hou'd be. 

We know, of all the worlds at leaift 

That cou'd have been, this is the beft ; 

* The fame thought is to be met with in one of our beft 
poets : 

■ this coercive force 

"Without your choice muft take its courfe. 
Great kiugs to wars are pointed forth, 
As loaded needles to the north ; 
And thou and I, by pow*r unfeen. 
Are barely paffive, and fuck'd in 
To Heinault*s vaults^ or Gelia*s chamber. 
As ftraw and paper are by amber. 
If we fit down to play, or fet 
(Suppofe at ombre or baflct) ^ 
Jjct people call us cheats or fools. 
Our cards and we are equal tools. 
"We fure in vain the cards condemn, 
Ourfelves both cut and fliufflc them. 
In vain on fortune*s aid rely; 
She only is a ftander-by. 
Poor men ! poor papers ! we and they 
Do fome impuliive force obey, 
And are but play'd with— do not play. 
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And, fpitcoffickncfs, grief, and pdp, 
VfQ have no reafen to complaiD. 
To have a fon and heir, tho* late, 
Were doubtlcfs better for the ftate \ 
And if a fon like yoo is giv'n. 
It is the nobleft gift of heav'n. 
If hapiy 'tis a daughter— well, 
I greet you ; for on her fliall dwell 
Each grace and beauty, that unite 
To catch the gazing lover's fight. 
And draw admirers to her aroUt 
The rival of her mother's charms. 
Illuftrious pair ! if ever I, 
As poets may, can prophefy. 
The offspring of thy nuptial bed. 
Or fmiling boy, or beauteous maid, 
Shall be the theme of ev'ry toogue. 
And worthy them from whom it fprung. 

And vet, my lord, io fpite of all I hare faid, 
the affair is of confequence to me, an 3 I would 
come poft immediately to know which It is, if 
that fame Providence, which does all for the befl, 
had not treated me moft cruelly. She \\^$ indeed 
ufed your poor little old Swifs extreoiely ill, and 
made me the mpft miferable, decrepid, and ihri- 
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veiled mortal which thU beft of all poffible worlds 
can produce. 

I fliould really make an excellent figure amidfl 
the f^oidags of ^oar eledoral highoefs. It wat 
only, I think, in the Egypt of antiquity that fke* 
letons were admitted to a place in their feftivals^ 
To fay the truth, my lord, it is all over with me. 
I laugh indeed fometimes } but am Forced to ac* 
kaowlege that pain is an evil. It is a comfort to 
me that your highnefs is well^, but I am fitter for 
an extreme ondion than a baptifm. May the 
peace ferve for an aera tomark the prince's birch ; and 
may his auguft father preferve his regard for, and 
accept the profound refpeAs of, his little Swifs, 

V O L T A I R «• 

• Mr. Volultti has J^talfcd \rtA the greatrift degree of hi- 
fiice this excellent priaoe aAd priocers, who m the eafieft and 
politcft manner uke a pleafure in diftinguifhing aJl the men 
^lettres and genius who fircqnent Aeir «oort, whieh h tt^ 
markable for iu taftc, magnificence, aad every Tiituc which 
adorns humanity. 
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LETTER XVIIL 

To Mr. D J O D A T I, on his Differtatidn on tbd 
Italian Language. 

SIR, • ' ' Fcrney, Jaax4, lytfi. 

T AM thoroughly fenfible of the honour you did 
me, by your kind prefent of a tr^atife on the 
excellency of the Italian tongue : it was fending a 
lover an eulogium on his miftrefs. You will not- 
withftanding pardon me, I hope, a few rcfleftions 
in favour of the French language. When a mi- 
ftrefs palls upon us, we may fometimes take the part 
of a wife. 

No language, I believe, is intirely perfeft. It 
happens in this, as in many other things, that the 
learned receive laws from the ignorant. It is the 
multitude who have formed every language ; the 
workmen have given names to their inflruments: 
the people got together and invented terms toex- 
prefs their feveral wants and neceffities; and, after 
a number of years, the men of genius who rofe up 
were obliged to make ufe, as well as they couJd, 
of fuch phrafes and expreffions as had been efta- 
blifhed by mere chance, and the caprice of a mul- 
titude. 
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r think there arc bttt two languages ID the world 
that are trdiy harrtiOTiiou^, tha Creek and the La»- 
tini Thfey arfe * Indeed the only One w&ofe verfe 
haffahy trvrcmeiftifc, thfe certafir rythnaus, a pro- 
per mixture oPda<5Vyls and fpondees, and a real 
valtie m thefyffaWcs. The ignorant people who 
formed thefe Ikngaages had certainly a better tafte^ 
a fitiereaf; and fenfes more delicate than other qa^ 
tlons. 

Y6u have indfeed, as you obferve, Ipngandfliort 
fyllablcs in your beautiful ItaKan. tongue, and Co 
have we; but neither you nor we, nor any other 
people have the true daftyl and fpondee. Our 
verfes are charafterifed by the number, and not by 
the fyftabfei * £a Mia Hngud Tofcana^ (ay you, c 
lajtglieprimogenitadet Latino. True, Sir, enjoy 
your birth-rlgfct; but let the younger fillers come 
Jn for their part of the patrimony. 
• I' have* always looked upon the Italians as our 
maftcrs^j but you muft afcknowlege we are good 
difcipfes. Ahnoft every language in Europe has 
tts beauties and its faults. You have not thofe me- 
lodious noble terminations of the Spaniards,, which 
a happy union of vowels and confonants renders (b 
fbnorous ; las Ombres, las Hijioruis, los Cotumbres : 

* The beautiful Italian iM^age is tbe tiMk daug^tetrxsf 
the Latio. 

M 



88 L E r T E R 

You waDt likewife the diphtboDgs, which have {o 
melodious ao e£Feft in our language ; ks rois, k% 
Empercxxrs^ ks exploits^, ks hiftoires. You find 
&ult with our e mute, which you call aharlh and 
melancholy found, which exph-es^avic were in the 
mouth ; and yet in the e mute prindpaUj eonikb 
the great harmony both of our profe and rafe^ 
empire, touronne^ dkadime^ fiamnte, tendr^^ vie* 
tcire, all tbefe happy terminations leave a found la 
the car, after the pronunciation of the word* like 
a harpfichord^ that rings after the finger is off the 
keys. 

You muft allow that the vaft variety of thefc 
falls muft have fome advantage over the five fiflgle 
terminations of every word in your language ; and 
even out of thefe five you muft take away the lafi: 
for you have not above feven or .eight words that 
end in u; fo that there are in effeft only four 
founds,, a, e^ i, o. that fini(h every Italian word. 

Do you really think the ear of a foreigner can 
be charmed, when he reads for the firft time, f/ 
capttano. ch^el grand fepolcro libero di Chrtfto, e che 
molto opro colfenno, . et colla mono ? Can you ima- 
gine all thefe founds can be agreeable to an ear un* 
accuftomed to them ? Compare with this dull dry 
uniformity, fo difagreeable to a foreigner, thefc 
two plain verfes of Corneille : 
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Le dejlinfe declare^ if nous venons d* entendre 
€e qu*ila rifohi du beawpere if du gendre 
You may obferve every word has a diflFcrent termi- 
nation. Pronounce now thefe two rerfes of Ho- 
mer : 

Pronounce thefe verfes before any young perfon^ 
EngUftn or German, who has any ear, they will cer* 
tainly prefer the Greek, barely fufier the French, 
and be fhbcked with the perpetual repetition of the 
iame termination in the Italiaiji. This I have my- 
ielf feveral times experienced. 

You boaft the extraordinary copioufnefe of your 
language ; you will at the fame time allow we are 
none of the poored. There is in reality no idiom 
in the world which exprefles all the gradations of 
things : they are all poor in this refpeft. None of 
them, for example, can exprefs, in one word, that 
love which is founded on efteem, or that which is 
founded on beauty alone; that which arifes from 
a conformity of manners, and that which fprings 
from the neceffity of loving fomething. Thus it 
is with all the paffions and qualities of the fouI« 
that which we feel the moft, is what we mod 
fland in need of words to exprefs. 

M a 
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Bat do not imagtaey Slr» we are redocod^to ^he 
extreme indigence which you r^eproach us wiifa. 
You have made outalong catalogue, of two pages, 
of your fuperfluitiesy and our poverty. On one 
fide, you have placed orgoglio, alterigia, fuperhia, 
and on the other only orgueih but beiides orgueil^ 
Sir, we have fuperbe^ hautet^r, Jierte^ devatian, 
dedain, arrogance, infolence, gloire^ gioritlk^prefim' 
thn^ wtr€*cuidinee ; all tbefe wards exfi<e(ii tine 
different ihadesaad gradations of ^pride, id Uie 
fame noanneras with you ofg^^A'^ciAkrgitf, Jitfm-' 
Hdf are not always fynooknous. 

In your alphabet you find fault withns-ferjlMiv* 
ing but one word to figmfy va/lusii/. Lkoow very 
well, Sir, that your nation is very valiant when it 
has a mind, or other people have a minddiat it 
fhould be fo; both Germany and France have been 
fo happy as to have in their iervice many brave and 
soble Italian officers. 

Vltalicp valor non ( ancor morto. 
But if you have vabnte* prode, animofo, we alfo 
have vail/ant, valeureuXf preux, courageux, intre" 
pide, hardly anime, audacieux, brave, &c. Cou- 
rage and bravery have feveral different chararters, 
•which are exprefled by fo many different words. 
We would fay our generals are valiant, couragious, 
brav^ ; but we would diftingnifli the lively and 
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rbotd QCMKtge of ibac genera^ ^vJkourrlod fwurd 

in hand all the works at Port-sahpn* c^Ot.outiof 

H^UwCiCo^.fr^im tbat.-dellbfBfate, (;qnOafijt» ac- 

. tire Ssmt^iib N^Uh iwbkb ooe pf jpor cibiefs. fayed a 

whole gaixifon fnitn inevitable dedi-u^ion^ abd 

. marched: ihirtyicagues in /i^t of the eaemy'^.for- 

. ciBS, ooaifiAidDg <£ thirty thoufaod. 

We woold. e^efs dtflTerently ialfo.tbat ca|ia. jm- 

ff^fiidscy which fomeime^qidedcoQnoifieilr^.adgik- 

^ in the youngcft n^bbw of tfec tcro ^ the Val- 

teline, who feeing his army routed, occafidned by 

the panic of our allies at Roibach, wbicb pr^uced 

.oar own ^Ub^JiaTiflg^^b&rred the r^^ka^nt of I>i- 

efbadh.and one :iiipr6;WlioAaDd firm jf^idj^abfok. 

.«, as If tliey had l^eenJiWlDrioiiSi. th©$gh tbey 

were (urroiiaded^ by the Bsl?aby, and ' batliered tby 

the cannon, marched up to themaiobe, praifed tfarir 

valonr, firmnefs. iQtK]Mdlty, patiepoe, boldnefs, 

ipbit, bravery, &c. iYou/o8^ Sir, ;wbat;a i|9Ib- 

ber. of terma^we have to e^prels onertbiog. \Aitfir' 

wards he had the courage 10 rfily.ibfikt tyi^s^* 

mftfits, and fiive tbem.from'ah itnmtoedt daager^ 

}Wliicb iheirextraordiiiary bravery had led^t^eal !«• 

to, ^v^neted thorn fafety in; the.face,of a..vi^<Mri- 

^US' enemy ; and (bew^d. €i\\ .grf^atur flr^^t^ ^-^f 

miad,. in fu|>portiog the bitter ja^d loeKhajk'fl[ibJ6 

.T^oaches.of the ifoOlifti 'Q^uIHMI^i '>vbp ^^^ ^* 
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^frays too Toon and too well acquainted with every 
thing, be it good or bad. 

You may remark. Sir, that the coan^, valour, 
and firmnefs of the men who guarded Caflel and Got- 
tiogen, and held out againft fixty thoufimd of the 
enemy, was a courage compofed of adtivity, boId« 
nefs, and forefight ; as was that alfo of Itiin who 
faved Wezel* Believe then. Sir, I intitat you, 
that we have m our language a power of ezpreffing 
every thing which .the defenders of our country 
have the power to perform. 

You infult us alfo with the word ragout, as if 
it were the only term we had to exprefs our leve* 
ral courfes. I wi(h to God you were right ; it 
would be better, I believe, for my health; but, 
Unhappily for us, we have a whole kitchen di£U- 
onary full of them. 

You feem proud of having two words that fig- 
nify glutton : but pray. Sir, call to mind, and at 
the fame time lament, our gourmands^ goidus^ 
f Hands , mangeurs^ Siudghutons. 

For the man (f knowleg€ you don't remember 
that we have any word be fides /cavant : but be 
pleafed. Sir, to add doEle^ erudite inflruit, eclair/, 
you will find, I believe, both the name and the 
thing amongft us ; and thus it is with r^ard to e« 
very thing you have reproached us for. We have 



EIGHTEENTH. 93 

indeed no diminutives, though we had as many as 
you in the time of Marot, Rebclais and ^iu 
taignej but this puerile mode ofexpreffion fecmed 
beneath the dignity of a language ennobled by fuch 
writers as Pafcal, Bofluet, Feneloo, Peliflbn, Cor- 
neille, Boileau, Racine, MafliUon, Fontaine, la 
Bmyere, and Roofleau. We left the ottes and 
ettes to Ronfard, Marot, and Dubartas, and only 
keptfeurette, amourette^ JiUette^ grandelette, vriA 
htte, nabotte, maifonette^ and vilhtte: and eren 
thefe we never make ufe of when we lj)e£Jc or write 
in the familiar ftile. Don't imitate Matthei there* 
fore, who, in his fpeech to the academy of la Crur« 
ca, dwells fo largely on the vaft advantage of cali« 
ing corbeHo corbeliino^ .£Drgetting at the fame time 
that we have corbeil and corbilhn. 

You have advantages over us of much greater 
confequence, that particularly of inverfions. You 
can make a hundred good verfes ia Italian with 
mor^ eafe than we can make fix in French, and 
the reafon is, becaufe you allow yourfelves, that 
hiatus^ thofe gapings of fyllables which we don't 
admit of, becaufe all your words end in a, ^, 1, or 
0, becaufe you have at feaft twenty times as many 
rhimcs as we have, and becaufe, which is ftill more 
defirable, you can do without any rhimes at all. 

But do not reproach our language with rough- 
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neCs, bad profedjr, barreanefs, or oUbiirity'; jwr 
owit tranflations *' provd the connsttfJ R<akI 'ihore« 

fm'hav^ 'Md cbiitemrig the miiMtt of ' fpealdog 
oui^ kogttag^ with propriety. R^ftS' l(!lr. DsciOs, 
a«id D6athetf; dbfcf ve \lrith' ^rtrHat fAi^'tftd ptr- 
(J^tetiirjS wttfcw<iatettergyabdgrtf<*c, MVi I>*/llen». 
Bdrtakd Mr. Didetot ext^tiefe theHiifehMIt ^^nikat 
piiEhirc^W phr^e^ arcr* ofteli ttiaite crA^of b j (kL 
BtifR>D| ^ Hd VeHii^, and' Roi^fle^v; ev6d ii» iwolrki 
iMat do DOt appear ftrfceptible of them ! 

I (hafl jiot an eiid to tWs tetter, alrUMiy' too 
Ibifg/ by one refleffibti; if to the cbininofll people 
we owe the- formatiod of langnages; to great writ- 
ers we are- indebted for' the pcHfeftiOn of them } 
and the beft of all languages is that which can boaft 
of the beft works rn it. 

I have the honour to be, with the greateft'efteeni, 
both for yourfelf and the Italian language, 

SIR, 

* Dlodati tranflated into Italian the Peruvian Leftets, hj 
]^« de GraiHgny, and publiihed thei9>, in % vol xaojao. with 
the original. His pijjertation on the Italian Language was much 
talked of, probably on account of tb« above ktter front Vol- 
taire concerning it. The Fr^ch edkor t^Ils us^ in a not< on 
this letter, that "Voltaire onfy \VrcJte it to make his comt'to 
fomQ great people, and g^Qhifnft;lf a^aiy o^ifiipQvtaQCQwith 
men of literature. 
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ANOTHER ANSWER 

PROM 

Mr. V O L T A I R E to Mr. D I O D A T I. 



Femej, Feb. i, iiCt. 

I. 

TALK not to me of your malted ^nrorth. 
Your wealth, your fame, your honours, 
and your birth ; 
'Tis foolifli pride, my friend ; you fcldom fee . 
Men, highly born, boaft of their pedigree. 

U. 

Tho' France has long by Italy been tavght. 
And ilill reveres her miftrefs as fhe ought ; 
Yet keen reproach, HBts yours, m^y pay the ddb^ 
And mal^e the warmeft gratitvde — fiorget 

III. 

Beyond our childhood, we have quitted long 
Our andeat aturfe, zstd now are gro^Mo fb ftso&g. 
We fcom the mitk which once our weaker franoe 
Suilttft'd, and proud return from wkeace we came. 
N 
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IV. 

If aoght coald make us jealous, 'twere tbe (bog 
t Of Oiodati iq his ri?al*s tongue. 
Do not thy own fair image then deface. 
Nor do an inj*ry where thou ow'ft a graoe. 

V. 

No longer let us fquabble for the prize* 
Equality, you know» contents the wife: 
Henceforth let this thy happinefs enhance^ 
'Tb no difgraceful lot to rival France. 

LETTER XX. 

ToMr. BAILLON, Intendant of Lyons, oo 
account of a poor Jew taken up for uttering 
contraband Goods. 

BL E S S I N G S on tbe Old Teftament, which 
gives me this opportunity of telling you, that 
amougft all thofe who adore the New, there is 
not one more devoted to your fervice than myfelf^ 
a certain defcendant of Jacob, a pedlar, as all thefe 
gentlemen are, whilfthc is waiting tor the MefEah, 
waics alfo for your proteftion, which at prefent be 
t Alludiag to his elegant trandiitions from the Freadu 
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has the moft need of. Some honeft men, of the 
firft trade of St. Matthew, who gather together 
the Jews and ChrifHans at the gates of your city, 
have feizedfomethingin the breeches pocket of aa 
Ifraelitifli page^ belonging to the poor circumcifed, 
who has the honour to tender you this billet, with 
all proper fubmiffion and humility. I beg leave to 
join my Amen to his at a venture. * 

I but juft faw you at Paris as • Mofes faw the 
Deity, and (hould be very happy in feeing you 
face to face. If the word face can any ways be 
applied to me, preferve fome remembrance of your 
old eternal humble fervant, who loves you with 
that chafte and tender afFeftion, which the religi. 
eus Solomon had for his three hundred Shunamites. 

LETTER XXI. 

TotheCountdeSERBETTI, on the new E- 
dition of Corneille. 

SIR, Fcrney, Aug. 15, 1761. 

T AM old, infirm, and overloaded with ufelefs 
^ and unneceflary employments, three excufes 
for not aniwering your kind letter. I find them 

• 5oc Voltairc'i Didlionairc Philofophiquc. 

N a 
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all three dilagrceablc eaough ; I bear the weaknefc 
of my owD dotage tolerably ; but caanot fo weU 
reconcile myfelf to that of Corneille, which never- 
thelefsmuft, it feems, bcpublifticd; bccaufe the 
worlds who have not fo much tafte as curiofity^ 
will have all a man's follies, as well as bis works. 
I know you are a lover of truth, and becaufe you 
think (he is dear to me alfo» j^rdon my poor abi- 
lities. I flattec myfelf yon will find fome proofs 
of my adherence to her in the new edition of my 
General Hiftory. I had fketched human nature; 
I hope now I have drawn her at full length. 

I believe MefT. Cramer the bookfellers propofe 
publiihiog thefe additions in a feparate volume. I 
leave the correftion of the prefs intirely to them, 
as 1 have no * intereft in the affair. All I have to 
do is to fearch out the truth as well as I can, and 
the applaufc of men of merit like yourfelf is my re- 
ward. 

I am, with the greateft rcfpcft. 

Tour's, eSrr. 

• Mr. Voltaire (Tays the French editor) gave away all the 
profits of his Vniverjal Hijiory to the bookfcilers of Geneva, 
and has made prefeuts of all his produiSfcions for thefe fifteen 
years paft, cither to adtors, Or fome of his particular friends. 
Mr Voltaire's enemies either do not believe this, or can fee 
very little merit in it. Such inftanccs of generofity are not- 
withftanding very rare. We fliould praife the meritorious 
a<5lions of an enemy, as well as a friend Any man who, as 
Voltaire did, . ouM portion cut the niece of the great Coi- 
Kcille, would iurely dcfenrc to be immorulizcd. 
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LETTER XXII. 

To Mr. L A COMBE, an eminent La!wj&, on 
the Letters of Chriftina Queen of Sweden^ pUbr 
llftied fit Paris. 

sin, Fcftuy, Jone »j, itfff* 

T Received, the day before yeftefday, by the 
duchefs D'Anville, the private letters of the 
queen of Sweden, which you did me the honour 
to fend me. I am not farprifed to find how much 
you are ftioclced at the • aflaifidation of her geotte* 
man uftier, nor at the indignation which you cx- 
prefs againA that cruel and Capricious tvomafl. 

You do other kingdoms too mtiCh hofiodi*, I ^fll 
afraid, when you fay tiiat Chriltifla Would have 
been puni(hed any where but in Prftflce. l^utiifh- 
ed ftie would moft dertaiiily have been, in coufi. 
tries where juftice and the laws prefide ; but t-hofe 
countries are few in number ; and, to fpeak the 
real truth, I know of no place where they aM 
ftri^ly obferved. This WoihAn, wicked as fhe 
was, might moft afluredly have remained with im- 

* In the gaUcry at Fonuiabl^&u, for which £hc was com- 
manded to quit the kingdom of Lewis XIV. who held thii 
a6fc of bers in the utmoit dsteft^tioii. 
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panity at Rome^ Madrid, or Vienna, and in ihort 
in any place where one man extingnifhes all laMrs, 
and money is the only God. 

I (hoold be greatly obliged to you for any in- 
telligence with regard to the aathenddty of thefe 
letters. I have pnbliflied fome of Henry IVth's in 
the new edition of my General Hiftory^ which are 
CKtremely curious, which I did from . the love I 
bear to the memory of that illuftrious hero, the 
only monarch of France, who was an honour to 
human nature, who is in titled to our bleiEngs, our 
regret, and our everlafiing remembrance of hinou 
I am obliged for thefe divine letters to Mr. La 
Mothe, who copied them at Andouin from the o* 
riginal. I am yet to learn whether the letters of 
Chriftina were written in Italian, and tranflated 
by you into French ; and am forry to find in them 
the words pompons and culotins, which have been 
adopted into our language within my own me- 
mory. 

If the letters are really Chriftina's, it might not 
be improper to obfcrve, that a perfon who abdi- 
cates a crown on purpofe to run about, and fee 
the world, ought at leaft to be wife ; and even if 
we fuppofe her obliged to write with all that im- 
prudent pride, we (hall be apt more to condema 
than to pity her. It bad been very eafy for this 
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princefs to have acquired glory whilft (he was o» 
the throne : the daughter of Guftavus might have 
been adored, even if fhe had done nothing but 
common things, like other princes ; the reputation 
of her father was fo great, that the people would 
readily have made allowance for all the follies of 
her fex, and even for all the mifchief which (he 
might have done if (he had dared. Thofe muft be 
born without the leaft (hare either of wit or virtue 
who ckn't (hine upon a throne, and immortalize 
themfelves by what are called good adlions, which 
by the way are much more eafily performed thaa 
fuch as are truly great and noble. 

The book, however, is a valuable relift, and 
may ferve at leaft as an example to other princes, 
who may have the fame fooli(h defire to abdicate. 
I thank you for the prcfent, and hope you will en- 
deavour to clear up my doubts concerning it. 

I have the honour to be. 

Sir, your's, ire. 
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Brought over 560000 
A$ to monks and divines^ who deal 
particularly in this kind of ware, you 
.<:an't fet them down at lek, in all parts 
of Europe, than a hundred thoofand, 
which makes in all, - • 600000 

Add to this lift about a hundred thou- 
fand lovers of the dogmatic amongft the ^ 
laity, • - • 200000 



1360000 

Sum total one million three hundred and Hxty 
thoufand livres, which you will touch at one 
ftroke, from which, fome little expencc being de- 
dufted, the net produce remaining for you will be 
at leaft one million. 

I cannot therefore fufficiently admire your difin- 
tereftednefs, in facrificing (o large a fum to me, 
on paying down only three thoufand livres. The 
only thing which could prevent my accepting your 
propofal would be the fear of offending Mr. Inqai- 
fitor of the faith, or for the faith, who no doubt 
has given you his imprimatur, for certain mafles 
which he will fay for you ; that is, if you pay 
him honeflly for them. This fanftion once giv- 
en,: roufl not be given in vain 5 the faithful muft 
^rejoice in it, and I fhould be afraid of excommuni- 
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cation, were I to fupprefs an edition fo ufeful, 
approved by a Jacobine, and printed at Avignon. 

* As to your anonymous author, who has de- 
dicated his evening vigils to this important work, 
I admire his modefty. I beg my beft compliments 
to him, as well as to your ink-merchant, 

I am, in hopes of becoming better^ and acknow- 
leging my faults with all humility, yours, 6c. 



LETTER XXIV. 
To the King of P R U S S I A f, on his Recovery,^ 

IN Pluto's dark abodes, the fifters three. 
Who weave too faft the threads of deftiny. 
As long the Styx they took :their ev'ning walk. 
Had often heard the wandering fpirits talk 
Of Pruflia's gallant deeds, the laws he made. 
The wars he fought, the virtues he difplay*d. 

♦ Though Mr. Voltaire (fays the French editor) divcits 
himfelf thus agreeably with his own miftakes, he was not 
much pleafed at the difcovery of io many blunders, anachro-^ 
nifins, and contradictions, which Mr. Berthier and others 
found out in his Univerfal Hiftory. 

f This very pretty complimentary letter is not to be met 
with in the new edition of Voltaire*s works, and was never 
printed before, though written above fifteen years ago The 
thought is well carried on ; but the poem ends flatly and ab- 
ruptly • 

o 2 
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Aa th«5 (hex ti;aa*4 thf hwa from b*^ bir(b. 
They took kim for fhff (4deA ^ag oa earth; 
And as h\s^ wond'rous aAs they counted o'er^ 
Inftead ^ forty^ wrote km dowp fourfcore* 
Tbea Atropos» to kingta hateful imme, 
Difpatch'd by gloomy DiB» ta Berlia came ; 
Her fatal (heacs preparM expelling there 
To find a poor old man, viith fihner hair» 

And wrinkle forehead : Great was her furpri 

To fee his auburn locks, and fparkling eyes ; 
To fee him vrield the fword» to hear him play 
On the foft flute, his jovial roundelay. 
She eaird to mind how once Akides great, ' 
And fmooth-fongu'd Orpheus, brav'd the po^ 

of fate } 
She trembled when (he few, in Pruffia joinM, 
The voice of Orpheus, with Alcides* mind > 
Affrighted, threw her fatal fhears afide. 
And home returning, to her fitters cry'd. 
For Proffia weave a new and golden thread, 
LaAing as that for god-like Lewis made. 
In the fame caufe did both the heroes fight ; 
•Gainft the fame foes with equal zeal unite. 
Both gain'd by wond.Vou.s a(ts immortal fame ; 
Thefaoae their valour, and their end the fame i 
And both hcieafter (hall — but foft ; the mufe 
No iouger the unequal tafli pursues ; 



V 



T W E N T Y-F I F T H. to; 

Two living mcHWchs apily ta4efiga, [mine, 

Requirei ^n ahl^i; pem^ .and, {iU:oi»g||r pQw'rs than 



LETTER XXV. 

ToMr. aOUSSEAU», ofTouloufq, Direc* 
tor of the Encyclopcadtan Journal, priated at 
BouiUoo, concerning a ktler infertedin the St. 
JamesV Chrontcfe, Jidy, 1762. 

SIR, femejy OdI:. io» Z7<». 

TN anfwer to yours of Auguft 14, for which I 
am gresLtly obliged to you> I muft iirforin jovt, 
that the duke of GraftQn^ who has been in my 
neighbourhood for fprne time pad, fhewed me, in 
the St. James's Chronicle, a letter attl'ibuted to me • 
but apparently the produce of Grub-ftreet, or the 
cha/nel-houfe of St. Innocent. I mud be obliged, 
oat oi r^ard to my chara^er, to contradif^ this 
impertinent rhapfody in all the EngBfh paper$« 
Men of fenfe and candor know what credit is to 

* There were at this time at Paris three Roufleaus ; Mr. 
Rouflcau of Touloufe; the celebrated John Baptift RoufTcau, 
an eminent poet; and the famous John James Rouffeau of 
Geneva, equally diQinguiflied for his extraordinary abilities, 
his ingenious paradoxes, and the perfecutions which he has 
fufFcred from bigotry and enthufiafm. 
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be given to idle reports of this kind, wliich the 
public is over-^nn with, and heartily tired of. 

With regard to the German critique on my Hi- 
Jlory of Peter the Gnat, I (hali be glad t o fee it In 
your Journal. Thofe remarks, which are fea/jb/e 
and judicious, will be of fervice to me in the fe« 
cond volume. I may very probably be miflaken 
in fome points, though 1 have foliowdl as neaily 
as I could the memoirs fent me from * Peterft>urgh. 
^ There was a grofs error in the mannfcript con. 
cerning religion ; the patriarch Nicholas was mi- 
ftaken for the patriarch PhoiiUs, who lived an 
hundred years before him. In another place. A- 
praxin is put for Narifkin. As to matters of faQ, 
if they are contefted, the archives of Peter(burgh 
muft aniwer for me. My Hiftory of Charles XII. 
was feverely criticifed ; the criticifms are forgotten, 
the hiftory remains. 

The French editor tells «$, in a note on this paflage> 
that Mr. Voltaire's Hiftory of Peter the Great is nothing but a 
Gazette, and that it was written by. him merely to conciliate 
the favour of the court of Ruffia. 
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LETTER XXVr. 
To Mr. ROUSSEAU, of Touloufc. 

SIR, 

YO U wrote to me fome time ago concerning 
a. letter, as ridicnlons as it was injurious, 
printed in my name, in the EngIKh Monthly Re* 
vievi for ]\xnt\ I then fignified to you both my 
refentment and contempt of this very vifible im- 
pofture ; but as fome very refpeftable charafters 
are attacked in this letter, it Is of confequence that 
the author fliould be difcovered : I therefore here* 
by promife a reward of fifty louis-d'ors to any one 
who will convi£l him, ire. 

LETTER XXVIL 

To Mr. de la F A R GU E, a Poet, who had ad* 
dreflcd fome verfes to him. 

SIR, 

TH E Icfs I deferve your elegant verfes, the 
more Inm pleafed with them. Beauties re- 
ceive the compliments paid them with indifference ; 
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the homely are delighted with them. I would 
haveanfwered you in fome vecfes of my own, 
if I had not been fo deeply engaged in thofe of 
CornetUc. ^Tery moment that I fpare from my 
commenury on the works of that great mao, is a 
robbery of him. I cannot, howevser, deny m^df 
the pleafare of thaoldng you, and faying with how 
much efteem I have the honour to be« 

Sir, yours, d*^. 



LETTER XXVIII, 

From Mr. V O L T A I R E *s Secretary fo the Secre- 
tary of Mr. leFRANCdePOMPIGNAN. 

s I R, 

YO U wrote thiee letters to Mr* de Voltaire, 
figned Ladouz, at the Hotel des Afturies, 
wherein you infprm him thatyou had been iecre* 
tary to the famous Mr. le Franc de Pompignan; 
but that you have no longer the honour to belong 
to him, being difmifled on a fufpicion of having 
furni(hed Mr. de Voltaire with niemoirs againft 
him. The falfity of this you defired Mr. Voltlire 
to atteft. His anfwer was, that he knew nothing 
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ff ypUy ^or fw iof hin) ; -ftod that be oefer receiv- 
9^ ^p;^wiD0rs.agiunft Mr. ie Franc de Posi[Mgiiaa 
but his own works, whicB, being himfcJf old. iii- 
firm, afid'aittoftbliad, faeiia^ now commifliooed 
ine to repeat to yoa. 

This then ts the fubftance of ail he knows con. 
certifDgMr.'le Franc dc Poinpignafe. 

1 . Some very indifferent verfes. 

2, An^ationjbefore the academy, in which he 
infults all men of genius and letters. 

i. A «iemorial to €he kihg, wherein he ipforma 
his majefty, that he has an excellent library at 
«Pcympignan. 

4i The defcftption of a fine feaft, which he 
made at Pompignan, and the prckieffion in which 
he marched 4>^ind a^oung :)efuit, accompanicil ' 
by aU 'the bagpipes tn |1^ country ; with an dc* 
count of d^eat of£x and twenty covers, whidli, 
was talked of all ^of^ -the province. 

5. Afinefermoa^c^'htsowapompofingyiwherete 
tells us, that he was with th^ fl^s in the firin^i- 
ment, whilft the preachers orf^ Parts^ apd all the 
men of ietters, flood below jn the mire. 

^ A fine wife, very rich, very devout^ and .vc» 

ry amiable, who cries night and morning for the 

lofs of her dear friends the feitthful Ignatians, who 

has brought the fignor de Pompignan, her worthy 

P 
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fpoufe^ a foo and heir, and who is now mry Ibrr 
(be was made to believe that (he bad married ai 
ApolJo, 6c. 

My mafter has llkewife been informed, that Mr 
le Franc de Pompignan (though he is drowned} 
,compared himfelf to MoTes, and his brother 4» 
bi(hop to Aaron ; he deiires his comfKUmeiits ti 
them. 

He has alfo heard talk of a paftoral of the bi 
(hop's, addrefTed to the inhabitants of Pay, in Vq 
lai, by Mr. Cortiat^ fecretary. He is told, tha 
in this paftoral mention is made of Ariftoj^nes 
Diogenes, the Encydopoedia, Fontenelle, la Motte 
Perrault, TerrafTon, Boindin, Bacon, Defirartea 
Mallebranche, Locke, Mewton, Leibnitx, Mon 
tefquieu, 6c. We congratulate the gentleman o 
Puy in Velai, on having perufed all thefc "writers 
like mafter, like.mao ; but Mr. Voltaire enten 
into none of thefc fcieotific fquabbles : he tills hL 
land, and leaves to great men the honour of en* 
lightening the age they live in. 
: You acquaint him that the bifhop of Alais vrill 
take you for his fecretary provided you can get an 
atteltation io due form that you never betrayed the 
fecrets of Mr. le Franc de Pompignan ; this atte- 
flation he readily feuds you, and hopes that wbeo 
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you are fettled at Alais, 70a will not be like the 
fecretary Gortiat. 

lam. Sir, 
Whatever you pleafe to ftile mc, ifc. ifc. 
P. S. I a(k pardon. Sir ; I had forgot to a)en«> 
don, ainongft the works of Mr. de Poilipignan, 
the Dcift's Prayer, which he has elegantly tranflat- 
ed from the Englifh into excellent French, and in 
a fine modern ftile. 



LETT E R XXIX. 

To^Mr. R 6 U S S E A U, Direftor of the En- 
cyclopoedian Journal. 

SIR, . , Paradile, near GcBeva« 

Nov. ip, 174^4. 

IT is very true, as you obfenre in your leitd- of 
the 4th inftant, that there is always fomething 
coming out in my nanle, as people often give yoo 
made wines' inftead of foreign ones. The venders 
of this merchandize deceive themfelves more than 
the public. My wines have always been but in- 
diifferent, and thofe who put my name will never 
make a fortune. 

I have been informed moreover, that they have 

P 2 



publi/hed ia Hollmd my private iettert-i the coU 
Icftion, I believe in reality, to be very prhrat« v .fo^ 
the pablic will know nothing of it. I cannot in- 
deed help thinking btit th^t it is an affront to th^ 
puWiG, and ft ^Wftdton of ill ffcehwd offodety, 
to publi(h aey maa's letters ia his iife-tipae winh- 
out his conienr; but to impute tohiia focbashe 
never wrote, an abominable piece 9* ^9^W^J *• 
This colleftioa has never yet preached me j lam 
told it is a very bad one, and therefore (^v^ myfelf 
no concern about it. 

I prefume, that in thofe familiar letters attribut- 
ed to me, not one of them tvill begrn Hke that of 
Tally's^ " 1 (hall be glad to hear you are in good 
health; formyfelf, lam perfe^Hy ^ell.'* This 
would evidently be a lyii ifi pi*irit.- 

I know we have the letters of Henry IV. cardi- 
tai d^Ofiat, and madam de SevignS, Young Ra- 

• Mr. Voltaire wrote feveralleaert^. fpUdPovhediJElalb- 
ed the PucelU and the DiBionaire Philo/opbiqu^ The letter Ic- 
^rc wr ft full of contradraibns and fdm'tAbddfty \ lit avows 
and difavows at the fame time the private .letters pnAte4«t 
Amderd^m, as is evidently proved by Mr. Frcron, who was 
lb cruelly and unjuftiy tTteatedin the Z^^^/fr, and Many btfter 
parts of Voltaire's works, for attacking the inconfUlency of 
his conduct, which Frcron difcovered and rcflcdkcd on, per- 
haps with too much feTeritV; but wh^n authors quan:«l» they 
generally treat each other like pirates. For Voltaire's real 
charadler, fee a book, much admired', entitfed*,' fbe Oracle 
of the nrw Phihfophers, by Mr. Guyon. .; 

N« B. This note by the French editor* 
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cine publifhed fome of his father's ; they were but 
trifling, and were only pardoned out of refpeft to 
his illuftriotW ilime J biit ^c aite n^ at liberty to 
publi(h the correfpondence of obfcure men, unlefs 
they are* sts'agrfefeabW, i!ke itit e^j^l^ obftmn^ntm 
virorum. "^haf feiifemiDitietft can the public ex- 
' peft from a few ufelefs inflpid letters, written by 

wortd kn6^ toothing: of I ft Is- as itt^dvifed* a 
thifi^.fo priirt fuch ffatf, a^lth rldittflcJtw to it«l 
it ; for whirfi rcafott alf this kind of frft>pcry fitiks 
into etiened obliVion witfifff 'St fortnight. Ofe 
modern pdtiSc^Tons ftfttdhh the imiihtieraftfe 
quantity df flifes; ' thjft, /attfcr t>1jfz2ing T^ f^ir d^^ 
perifh,^ andt glvt place t^ dthci;s; "whb quickly tirf. 
dergotheianie^atd/*' *^" "'"' ' ' * - ' - ' 
Few of bur occupat^fcin? fbdiecd'afe bffiitfdh fliWc 
Wtolfe W Cbnftquence ; ' and he was no fool who 
ftfft faid that atl was Vanfty, except ttic peaceable 
edjf^yinent oiF ourfelves. /Wiat if have faid ivouTfei 
deferve'a place.i(i yomr jwrnal, .if it was acforncjl 
by jrour own pen. 

' Ia% Sir, dir. 
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LETTER XXX. 

To JMacL DUFIDAN, a Lady celebrated for 
her Wit and Underllandiog. 

WE both, (o h^v*Q docreesy have loft our ejcs, 
Voltaire the weak^ and Dutidan the wUe. 
Aod Where's the mighty lofs ? Mo more we, fee 
The Tons of folly, pride and treachery^ 
Who. druDk with pow'r» lord it o'er manlund; 
Nay, in this little world we all are blind. 
The city and the coprt, the ^eat, the foiallf 
fortune, and Love, and Plutus govern all ; 
And all are blind, like us, if, out of five^ 
One fenfe alone we lofe ; but few alive. 
With ages like our own, can boaft the fame, [fame; 
We live, we think, have honours, friends, and 
, And many a pope have feen, and many a king ; 
.Befides, you know, for fo the poets fing, 
Great Epicurus faid, The gift of heav'n 
Was a fixth fenfe, which wou'd alone be glv'n 
To its chwce fav'rites, well worth all the reft • 
But were the foul of perfcft light poffeft. 
We'd better then, my friend, have kept our eyes, 
Ev'n though we cou'd not fee without our fpec- 
tacles. 
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You fee, madam, I am a worthy brother i and 
buficd In rhc affairs of our little antient republic, 
few of us being lefs than ninety. You tell me peo- 
ple are not fo agreeable as they were formerly j 
yet the partridges have the fame flavour as they had 
in our youth, and the flowers the fame beauty ; 
but it is not fo with mankind : the foundation of 
every thing is the fame; but talents are not fo: 
the talent of making ourfelves amiable, which has 
always been an uncommon one, degenerates like 
others. It is not you who are changed, but it is 
the Court, and the city, as I hear by thofe who 
know them. The reafon perhaps is, we have not 
fuffidently fludied the art of pleafing by-Moncreif : 
we are employed about nothing but the fafluonable 
follies of the age. 

Reafon gains credit flowly, and \i^th pain. How 
do yon think fodety can be agreeable with all that 
pedantic rubbifli that perpetually furroundsit! 
You certainly dcferve the compliment of a Pucelle: 
one of your good things is quoted in the notes to 
that theological work ; but at prefent you mufl: 
. know it is impoHible to bring any printed bode 
from foreign parts to Paris. Even the minifter 
whom you mention will not permit me to fend any 
thing under his cover, or direfted to him They 
are frightened, and I don't know why. Be con- 



Pffifidbit iiftipfiult Imr mttft fi»i^i^ yw ^wlib o9« 
)>]r iDfiaas of jbtne hitwk^r of ^tier. lit wWl %sA 
fw Khrec Iwe^ t^ is g xorr ^h^p l^^K^ ef divi- 

1%, :.'..■ 

I m^ War 3^0i9r ffi^n^ (h^uM Jt^ ^0 htW^d; j^^ 
maftfhaveleT? $lf iiis jzcyop^y, ^d iris ^^f9^ 

mmy j^tF€^, aod wi|:b thp family I iuve got il- 

;iodi let w .wafee a ^'r^^u^ ofnccefliiy. J>o |[qo 
Jwipw tbis is a provQcl) iatoo froa ,Cicerp ? 

LETT E R XXXI. 
To Kiog S T AM 1 8 L A U S, at LuneviHc. 

tl9. Paradlfc, Apfil f 5, i^tfa. 

I Have njothii\g but thanks to return your maje- 
fty; you arp kno\vn indeed but by your bene- 
volepce, which has gaiqed you the noble title you 
pofTefs. You inOruin- the world ; you adorn, you 
relieve, you direft it, both by precept and by ex- 
ample I have endeavoured at a diftance to piofic 
from both as much as 1 could. We (hould all en- 
deavour to do as much good in proportion, as your 
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majcfty does in your kingdom; You have built 
fine royal churches, I raife vilkge fteeples : Dioge- 
nes removed his tub, when the Athenians equip- 
ped their fleets. Whilft you relieve a thoufand 
poor diftrefled wretches, we little folk muft relieve 
ten. It is the duty of princes and of private men,^ 
6very one according to his condition, to do as mucU 
good as he cftn. Your ma)efty's laft book, which 
brother Menou tfanfoafitted to me by your order, 
is a new favour conferred on mankind. If any a-' 
theifts there be in this world, which I dor not be- 
lieve, your book will confute their impious abfur- 
dity. The philofopher^ of our ag6 have happily 
Removed all your majefty'sfufpicions on that head^ 
and rendered your labours unnecefl&ryii They 
blcfs God that, fince Newton and Defcartes, no a- 
theift has ever appeared in Europe. Yod havef 
Hkewife admirably well refuted thofe who formerly 
believed that chance had contributed towards thci 
formation of the univerfe. Your majefty ifluft 
tvith the greateft pleafure obferve, tliat there is no^ 
a philofopher amongft us who does not confidef^ 
the Word itfelf as intirely void of all fenfe and 
meaning. The greater progrefs natural and expe- 
rimental philofophy have made amongft us, thd 
more vifibly do we perceive in every thing th<f 
hand rf the Moft High. . 
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The philofophy of our days is full of refpcft for 
tJie deity It doth not content itfelf with a barren 
ivorfhip alone ; but extends its influence over our 
manners, and makes our philofophers the befl of 
citizens alfo. They love their country and thdr 
king, fubmit to the laws, and fet examples of loy* 
alty and obedience. They condemn to (hanie and 
infamy thofe pedantic and furious factions, vhich 
are equally prejudicial to the royal prerogative, and 
the peace and happinefs of the fubjeft ; oor is there, 
I believe, one of them who would not gladly coih 
tribute half his fortune to the fupport of the king* 
dom. Continue, Sir, to countenance and proted 
them by your authority, and by your eloquence to 
convince the world that men cannot be truly hap« 
py, but when kings are philofophers, and have a 
number of fubjeQs who are philofophers alfo. En- 
courage, by your powerful voice, thofe citizens 
who teach nothing in their writings and conver(a« 
tion but the love of God, their king, and their 
country. Confound and deftroy at the fame time 
thofe mad and faftious fools, who accufe every 
man of atheifm that is not of their opinion in mat* 
ters the moft indifferent. 

The angelic doftor aflerts, that all the Jefuits 
are atheifts, becaufe they won't allow the court 
of FekiQ to be idolaters ; and Hardouin the Jefoit 
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tells us, that Pafcal, Arnauld, and Nicole muft be 
atheifts, bccaafc they would not be Molini(ls. 
Brother Berthier fufpefts the author of the Gene* 
ral Hiftory of the fame crime, becaufe he does not 
agree that the Neftorians, conduced by the blue 
clouds, came from the country of Jacin, in the 
feven^h century, to build Neftorian churches at 
China. Brother Berthier^ ought to have known 
that the clouds condujfl nobody to Pekin, and that 
we ought not to mix old wives' fables with facred 
truths. A Briton, fome years ago, making fomc 
enquiries about the city of Paris, was accufed by 
the abbe de Trublet and Co. of irreligion, on ac- 
count of the ftreet Tireboudin, and the ftreet 
Troufle Vache ; and the Briton was obliged to fef- 
de the affair with his accufer at the Chatelet de 
Paris. 

Kings look down with contempt on thefe little 
diflentions ; theyconfult the general good, whilft 
thdr fubjefls, enraged one again ft the .other, are 
always doing private wrongs. A great king, Sir^ 
like your majefty, is neither Janfenift, nor Moli* 
nift ; he makes reafon refpedlable, and fadion ri- 
diculous. He makes even Jefuits good at Lorrain, 
in fpite of themfelves. When they are driven out 
of Portugal, he gives twelve thoufand livres a year, 
a good houfe, and a convenient cave to our dear 
0.2 
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brother Menou» that once a year he may have it Iq 
his power to ferve the frieods under his proteAion. 
He knows that virtue and religion coofift in good 
inorality, and not in contention. He gains a blef- 
(ing from all, whil/e calumniators are univerfally 
fjecefted. 

I call to mind. Sir, with the greateft and mod 
irefpc^ful acknowlegempnt, the happy hours whick 
I have palled in your palace, and remember well 
that you condefcended to be the delight of private 
jrompany, with as much eafe as you create public 
felicity ; and that if it is a happinefs to be your 
fubje^l, it is a ft^ll greater happinefs to be admit- 
fed as your friend. I fincerely wifti, that a life fo 
Vifeful to the world may be extended beyond the 
ordinary limits. AurengZeb and Muley^Ifhmad 
lived to above the age of a hundred and five. Jf 
God granted fuch length of days to the infidel 
princes, what will he not do for Staniflaus the Bc- 
lieficent ? 

I am, Sir, with the moft profound refpeft, 

your's, 6c. &£. 
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LETTER XXXIL 

To Mr. L E B R U N ♦, Secretary to his Serene 
Highnefs the Prince of Conti, who had fen« 
Mr. Voltaire a fine Ode on Corncille, and was 
thefirft who recommended the niece to, and 
brought her acquainted with him. 

Fcmcy, Nov. 5, 17 do. 

T Should have made yon wait at leaft thefe four 
months, if I had pretended toanfwer you in aS 
good verfes as your own: I mufl therefore content 
njyfelfwith telling you in plain profe, that I admire 
both your ode and your propofal. It is fit that an 
old foldier of the great Corneille's flionld endea- 
vour to be ferviceable to the grand-daughter of his 

* Mr. Le Brun was the firft man of letters who entered 
warmly into the caufc of Mr. CorneilJe. Mr. Voltaire very 
gencroufly embraced the opportunity of fupporting a family 
which had been left in great diArefs by ^tbeir relation Mr dc 
Fontenelle, who entirely negle<5):ed them. Freron, about this 
time, not knowing any thing of Voltaire's intention, applied 
to the comedians, and got a benefit in favour of Comeillc** 
nephew. What Voltaire has done fince, is well known. It 
was a noble thing in hipi to portion her out from the profits 
of her uncle's works : that edition, with other prefects, got 
in the whole above fixty thoufand livrcs. To Voltaire in a 
great meafure was owing alfo the rcvei fion of the fentence a- 
gainft the family of Galas. "When the character of Voltaire 
is canvafTcd, thefe a<5tions fliould not be forgotten. 
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general ; but when we are buildiog caftlet and 
churches, and have reladons to provide for, we 
can't do all we would wi(h to do for a perfon who 
ought to be af&fted by the greateft people in the 
kingdom. 

I am old. Sir, but have a niece with me who is 
a lover of the arts, aad has made a proficiency in 
fome of them. If the lady you mention, and 
whom I fuppofe you are acquainted with, will ac- 
cept of fuch an education as my niece can aflfbrd 
her, (he will take care of her as of a daughter, and 
I will endeavour myfelf to be a father to her : her 
own need not to be at any expence, and her paf- 
fage (hall be paid to Lyons, where (he may w^t 
on Mr Tronchin, who will furni(h hier with a 
carriage up to my houfe, or a fervant (hall meet 
her with my equipage. If this is agreeable, I am 
at her fervice, and hope to thank you to the laft 
hour of my life, for procuring me the honour of 
doing what Mr. de Fontenelle ought to have done. 
Part of her entertainment (hall be to fee us play 
fome of her grandfather's pieces, and difcufs the 
fubje6ls of Cinna and the Cid. 

I have the honour to remain, with all due e- 
fteem and refpeft, 

Sir, your, 6-^, 
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LETTER XXXlII. 
To Mr. L E B R U N 

SIR, Belices, Hot. m, 17 da. 

IN confeqnencc of yonr laft letter, on the name 
of CorneiHe, and the merit of his defcendant, 
as well as on account of another which I recdved 
from her, I have refolved to do every thing in my 
power to ferve her. I flatter myfelf fhe will not 
be difgufted at a retreat where (he will fomctimes 
meet with men of merit, who have all the refpcA 
for her great uncle that is due to him. Mr. JLa 
Leu, though an eminent notary of Paris, who lives 
in your neighbourhood, will, pn fight of this let- 
ter, immediately reimburfe to you the money ad- 
vanced for the journey of Madem. CorneiHe. She 
has no preparations to make, as linen, and proper 
drefs of every kind will be provided for her on her 
arrival. Mr. Tronchin, banker at Lyons» will 
have advice of her coming, and will be ready to 
receive, and cpoduft her to nae. As you are fo 
obliging as* to enter willingly into this little bufi- 
nefs, I fhall fubmit it iotirely (o your care, and 



126 L E T T E K 

depend on the intereft you take in a matter tliaf 
concerns a name fo dear to every man of letters. 

I am, Sir, with the greateft friendihip and 
cfteem, 

Your, i(C4 



L E T T R XXXIV. 
To Maderaoifelle CORNEILI-E. 

MADAM, Delices, Koy* %%% 17 do. 

YOUR name, your merit, and the letter yoii 
honoured me with, increafe both in Mrs. 
Dennis and myfelf our impatience to receive you, 
and we hope to deferve the preference you have 
been fo obliging as to favour us with. I muft in- 
form you that we pafs fevcral months in the year 
it our country houfe near Geneva, where notwith- 
fVanding you will be accommodated with ever/ 
thing neceflary with regard to the duties of religi- 
on ; but our principal refidence is in France, a- 
bout a league off, in a very tolerable houfe, which 
I am buildiflg, and where you will be more com- . 
modioufly lodged than ill the place which I now 
write from. You will find fufHcient amufements- 
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IB. hoxh, dther io wof k, r«Kliog> or mofic. If 
y^^ faaveaoj kicliaatioQ to leam hiAory and geo- 
grafiby, ^w^ wJiU tofd for a laafler, who I doubt 
fiotwiUtbifikrhfadfelf highly honoured in teachiug 
aay thii^ to a niece of the great CoroeiUe, and I 
QulW hs ftili nore fo la hamg you with me. 

1 am, with the greateft refpefl, 

Madatt, ymrs, if€. 

LETTER XXXVI. 
To Mr. the Chevalier de If. X^ s^t Toufeuft. 

S I ky Delicesy Sept. »o» 17^0. 

I AM not well enough at prefcnt to have as 
much wit at yourfelf ; you take me at a difad- 
• vantage ; a? Waffler ferd to. St. Enemond, you are 
tery good to read things which I have intircly for- 
got^ bat you muft bare toomuchfenfe not to fee 
that.— TWir. Mmtefynien ncerved into the acaden^ 
for having latched at it, is a piece of drollery, and 
nothing more. Do as the academy did, Sir, en* 
ter into the joke ; and above all take care never to 
read the dtfcootfes of Mr. Mallet, unlefs you are 
troubled with t want of ftoep. 
R 
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You have explained very well what Montefquint 
meant by the word virtue in a repubUc ; but if yoa 
recoiled that the Dutch broiled npon a gciditon 
the hearts of the two De Wits ; if you call to mind 
how my good neighbours the Swift (old duke 
Lewis Sforfa for a Utile ready money ; if you w 
member that the republican John Calvin, that wur* 
thy divine, after having maintained in his wridngi 
that no man fhould ever be perfecuted, not even 
thofe who denied the Trinity, burned alive with 
green fagots a Spaniard who differed with him in 
opinion on that fubjeft, you will moO: certainly 
conclude, that there is no mpre virtue in a repub- 
lic than in a monarchy. 

Ubicunque calculum ponas, ibi naufragiumfert 
invenies. 

The world, my friend, is one great fhipwreck: 
and man's motto, ** Save yoarfelf if you can." 

I am forry I faid that William the Conqueror 
difpofed of the lives and fortunes of his new fob- 
je£ls like an eallern monarch: you did right in 
condemning me for it : I fhould only have {aid» he 
abufed his viAory, as they always do, both in the 
eafl: and in the weft ; for mod indifputable it is, 
that no monarch upon earth has a right to divert 
himfelf with plu^ering and killing his fi)bje£ls 
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joft as he thinks proper. We poor hiftoriaD^ are 
too often believed, and the greateft injury ^e can 
do mankind is to tell them, as fome do, that the 
princes of the eaft are very welcome to cut off as 
many heads as they pleafe. It might very probably 
happen, that the oriental princes and their con. 
feflbrs might imagine this noble prerogative was by 
divine right. I have feen many travellers who had 
pafled through Afia, who all fhrugged up their 
fhoulders when you talked to them' of this pretend- 
ed defpotifm independent of the laws. It is true, 
indeed, that in troublefome times, both the mo- 
narchs and minifters of the eaft are as wicked as 
our Lewis XI. or Alexander VI. True alfo it is 
that men are every where equally inclined to vio- 
late the laws, when they are angry, and there is 
no great difference in this refpeA from Ireland to 
Japan. There are, notwithftanding, in every 
, place fome honeft men, and virtue, improved by 
fcience, turns the hell of this world into a paradife. 

Your virtue. Sir, as appears by your letter, is 
of this kind ; and the illuftrious prcfident Montef- 
qiiieu would have found in you a friend worthy 
of Mm. 

A gentleman, whofe eftate lies, I believe, not 
far from you, is now with me, and propofes fpendi? 
ingfome time in my little retreat; it is the Mar* 
R 2 
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quis d* Argeat, He hfu convioccd pne d^ii aof^iHig 
can be more amiable tbao 9, man of bouow 9o4 
virtue, who has wit and geniiya* I cod14 vlfti yom 
woold do me the fafloe booour, and affbrc .yo» i| 
would be the greateft faappiQefs to him, who witb 
all refpeA and efteem is, 

Sir, yofirst *c. 

P. S. Yon will pardon myfiot hs^vmg vipl^ 

this with my own band. 



LETTER XKXVIL 

To Mr. H A L L £ R, a celebrated PbUoTq^ 
and Poet of Switzerland* 

SIR, 

T Send you a little certificate, which may (ohre to 
-■^ acquaint you with the character of Gruflfet, for 
whom your immediate proteftion is warmly foJicit- 
ed. This fellow jhiblifhed at Laufanne an iofa- 
mous libel againft morality, religion, the peace of 
individuals, and the good order of fociety. It will 
become a man of your worth and abilities to deny 
a wretch like him that favour and prote6Hon, which 
(hould only be refcrved for the good and virtuous. 
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I IhalldepeodoD your kindnefs aDdonyour juftice 
in this particular. Pardon this fcrap of paper ; it 
is dot agr^eabtcy I icnoIVy to tHe ufiige of Oermany, 
but it fuits the fraokoefs of a Freochmaa, who 
has a greater refpeft for Vou than any German. 

One Lerveche, formerly preceptor to Mr. Con- 
ftant, is the author of a libel againft the late Mr. 
Saurio ; he is (pinifter of a village fotnewhere near 
Laufanne. He has wrote me two br three ^ let^rs 
in yoiir name. Thtfe fcHows arc ifet of 4lPtetc!hes 
very unworthy the honour of being foHdM for -to 
a m^n of ypUr toei'lt and coriftquehef +. 

1 take this opportunity to^iffureydo of thegreit 
efteeihand refpeft which: T fhall alwayii tattc tfk 
yotj. 

Ikm, Sir, eSrr. 

* The original is ** Deux ou trois letters ^ogyoMi i(^s 

** "votfc nom," Tiyo or three anonymous letters in your name^ 

This feeais to be a^ciaA pf biill (tf ifr. YokiM$, as one 

nataie could be properly called anonymous, 
t This letter, fays the Frtoch editor, ftiH of rfevcnK a*d 

celebrated and mefhmat^le republican Mr. Hauler, which we 
have therefore with ^cat fileiatee troafcr^Md. It wiU let us 
into the ftrangc and unaccountable charadlcr of Mr. de Vol- 
taflsc* 
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LETTER XXXVHL 

Mr. HALLER'8 Aafwer to Mr. de VOL- 
TAIRE. 

SIR, 

YOUR letter has given me the greateft con- 
cern. I fee and admire a gentlemaa poflbff* 
ed of riches and independency, who has it in hti 
power to choofe the bed company, equally ap- 
plaaded by monarchs and by the public^ and im- 
mortalized by fame ; and fhall I behold this veiy 
man lofing all his peace and quiet, only in endea* 
vouring to prove, that one man has ftolen from 
him, and * another is not yet convinced whether 
he has or no ? 

Providence holds an equal balance to all man- 
kind ; it has (howered down riches and glory upoa 
you. You mufl have your misfortunes alfb, and 
it has found out the equal poife agaiuft your happi- 
nefs, b> giviog you too much fenfibility. 

* In fpite of the memorial and certificate (fays the French 
editor) which Mr. Voltaire procured from the ficur Cramer, 
nothing could be done ; though his enemies might probably 
have advanced fomething againft him not ftridtly true : but 
Mr. Voltaire always fliewed too keen a reientment of the 
triiles which were written agaioft him, as witneis his affair 
with Freron. 



T H I R T T-E 1 G H T H. 133 

The perfon whom yoo complaia of would lofe 
▼cry little by lofing the proteftion of a man, who 
has long laid hidden is an obfcure corner of the 
world, and who is happy in having no influence 
or conneftions. The laws alone have here power 
to proteft the citizen and the ftibjeft. Mr. Graflet 
has the care of my library. IhavefeenMr. Ler- 
veche, (you mean Laroche) with one Mr. May, an 
exile, whom l have vifited fometimes fince his dif* 
grace, and who pa(&d the latter part of his time 
vnth this miniflcr. 

If either of them have put my name to their let- 
ters, and made people believe, that we are more 
intimate than we really are, I fhall certsunly. When 
I fee them^ refent it as an injury done to me, which 
from too great a friendihip for me you feem to have 
exaggerated. 

If wi(hes had any power, I would add one to the 
bleffings you enjoy. I would wi(h you that tran- 
quillity which fllies before genius, which perhaps b 
not of fo great value when confidered with relation 
to ibciety, but of infinitely more with regard to 
ourfelves; the moil celebrated man in Europe 
would then be alfo the moft happy. 

I am, Sir, 

Your perfcft admirer, 6c^ 
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And talks for ever of thy charming fay , 
Which make ev'n malice fmile, and envy prstfc 
The patriot and the poet all commend ; 
Whoe'er is Belloy's muft be France's friends 
Equalled by few, by fewer fttU farpafs'dy 
Long may thy merit, long thy praifes laft. 
One honour AiU remains, and one aloncy 
To crown thy fame, the cenfure of Freron« 
Whilft I from envy, pride, and mtdice free» 
Who look not on thee with bafe jealoufy. 
In brother bards unfeemly, give thee joy ; 
Nor fteal we from le Franc, or poor ♦ Rofby. 

* Mr. Du Rofoy, author of a tragedy called the Siegt df 
Calais, printed about two months before die appearance of 
Mr. du Belloy's, was imprifoned at Fort TEvigne, fbr endea- 
vouring to perffiade the public, that the players communicat- 
ed that piece in manufcript to Mr. du Belloy. This young 
man, who is but an indifferent poet, quarrelled with fome 
perfons of the firft confequence. He even went fo far as to 
accufe Mr. du Clairon of having (lolen the mamifcript of the 
tragedy of Cronrwell from the Sieur Morapd, who has been 
dead thefq ten years. Unhappily the world, and pardcularly 
Mr. Morand*s friends, believed the accufation. 

N. B. This note by the French editor. 
The above Parody is a very poor piece of poetry, as weQ 
in the original as in the tranflation, and feems not to have 
been written by Voltaire, though mrttUd amongft hi» tetters 
by the French editor. 
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LETTER XLI. 

To the Marquis dc VI LLE T T E> .Soaof the 
Trcaforer. 

HOW few are thofe who teach while they 
delight I 
How few, like thee, who think as well as write ! 
Bat reafoQ with the iifter graces join'd. 
To give thee perfeft empire o'er the mind ; 
Thus with his lyre Apollo wins our hearts^ 
And kills the ferpent Pytho with his darts. ^ 
•Tis the fame great, the fame all-pow'rful god. 
Who quells the favage monfters of the wood. 
As he whofe ai^ive and enlivening ray. 
Gives warmth to nature, and lights up the day. 
But more a god he is, when to the charms 
Of love he yields, and fports in Daphne's arms. 

The lefs. Sir, that the owl of Ferney defervcs 
your fine verfes, the more ought he to thank yoa 
tor them : he interefts himfelf in every thing that 
concerns you, becaufe he knows your worth. 
In thee we, as in others, find 
The venial faults of heedlefs youth ; 
But pardon foibles, where the mind 
Is fraught with wifdom and with truth. 
S 2 
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I (hail retain you as one of the beft advocates 
for oar phUofophy, and I hereby gire you notice 
of it ; all will by and by be unveiled to you ; you 
ihallbcoocof us. 

To be good DatQr*4» ftfy, gay, and free. 
Is man's due tribute to fociety : 
For others this ; and to ourfelvts recnaiDt 
The duty to be — happy for our pains. 
We have one little new cell, and are butkUng t* 
nother. Yon know how much you tre beloved i^ 
oui^conveat ♦. . 



LETTER XUI, 
To Mr. D*AMOU;rEU X f/ 

My PEAK- Faienp^ Femey, March i, 2^6%. 

I Have read o?er with the greateft fatisfaflioa 
the new memoirfi; of the innocent family of Ca* 

* The Frcneh editor, in a note to this letter, has giTCQ 
m fQmc veinr (lull anecdotes coneerBing the marquis to whom 
it is addrefled, which, as they could afford no entertammeBt 
to the reader, arc omitted. , 

t This letter, fays the French editor, has been already 
publiflied : we have reprinted it here, with additions, or 
more properly fpeaking, the reftoration of a long pafTage, 
which was not fufFcred to appear in the Paris edition; we 
mean that part of it which concerns Mr. RouiTeau of Geneva. 
It is fo far particularly valuable, as it gives us a farther inftght 
into the character of Mr. Voltaire, and bis opinion of that 
celebrated philofophcr. 
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lis» by Mr. Beaomont* I admired, aod even fhed 
tears oYer it; but I learned nothing fronr thence 
TVhichi did noi know before. I have been tboroogh'- 
]y convinced with r<egard to that point for (bme 
tlmipka, andbttdthehappiRtfftofprocQricig the 
firft &ti9fe^ory proofs of it. 

Yon feen^defirons to know hdw this nniTerfid 
abhorrence of it has happened, . that all Europe 
cries ont agaihft this legil murder of poor Oala9»^ 
broke upon th^ wheel iit Touloufej; and hi^wit 
came to pafs that the difcovery of this dreaofui 
piece of injnftice (honld take its rife in a little un** 
known corner of the world, between the Alps and 
moun,t Jara, a hundred kagoes diAance from the 
fcene of this moumfni tragedy. 

A^ut the end of March, 1^62, a travdier, 
who had paiOed through Langtiedoc, came to fee 
roe at my little retreat, two leagues from Geneva, 
who acquainted roe with the puniihment of Calas; 
and at the fame time aflured me, that he was per<< 
feAly innocent. I obferved to him, that it was 
fcatce probable he could have committed the crime; 
and ftill lefs probable that the judges, who had no 
private intcreft in- the aftir, could condemn an in- 
nocent man to be broke upon the wheel,. 

The day after, I was informed that one of the 
children of this unhappy father bad taken refuge 
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enced-irttttthfefpirit of {Mttjr Md calamay v«t« 

Bat wteit iw» my iiftoAlAimeat^ when* on nnj 
trriting to Ladgoedoc co&cerniag this flraoge af- 
fair, both Catholics and ^roteftaots afTored m 
\n anfwer, that no doubt was to b« made of Gala'i 
gnilt ; but I was not yet dettrrcd; I took ihe B- 
bcrty to write to the Goteradfi di the prD?ln<^ 
and all the neighbouring places, And i/ftn to tlie 
minlfters of ftate All unanimoufly adTtfedme 
not to interfere any farther. Everybody condena* 
ed me, and I ftill perfifted. Such, Sir, was my 
condu6l. 

The widow of Calas, from whoitt, to crowii her 
misfortunes, they had taken away her daughters, 
was retired intofolttude, to indulge her griefs, and 
wait for that death which (he evefy day expefted. 
1 did not inquire whether (he Was a Proteftant^ 
but only whether fhe believed In a God, the re- 
warder of virtue, and the avenger of guilt. I alk- 
ed her. whether in the name of that God, (he 
would atteft, under her own hand, that her huf- 
band died innocent ^(he never hefitated in the leaft; 
no more did I. I defired Mr. Mariette to take her 
defence to the king's council. Mad. Calas was ob- 
liged to leave her retreat, and undertake her jour- 
ney to Paris. 
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We fee bf tbk^ tbac if there are great crimes !o 
file world, there are perhaps zs many virtues ; and 
that if ruperftuioii produces mir/oitaneSy philoTo- 
phy can repair them. 

A lady, 'wbote generoflty was equal to her high 
birth, and who had been fome time at Geoeva .to 
iMCukte her datsghterSt was the firfl that affided 
this uofoncuDate faimlf* Several French:, who had 
retired into this country, contributed alio. The 
EagUOi traweUers difiingui(bed them(elves more 
particularly in this affair. As Mr. Beaumont ob- 
fcrves^ there was a con te ft of generoiity between 
the two oatiooa, which {hould be the mod forward 
in A^coourii^ vtrtue thxrs cruelly opprefled. 

What followed no one knows better than your- 
felf s who laboured in the caufe of innocence with 
more seal and Intrepidity ? how nobly did you en- 
courage thofe orators who were heard by France 
and by all Europe with {6 much attention ! It re- 
called to au»d the times when Cicero defended A*, 
merinos, accuied of parricide, before the fenate. 
Some perfona, indeed, who filled themfelves holj 
and devout, declared againft Galas ; but, for the 
lir A dme finee the eOablidxmetit of fanaticifm, the 
voice of wifibm put them to filence. 

Reafon may now indeed be fald to have gained 
a gloriofis ?i£tory amonil us'^, bat would you be* 
T 
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fieveit, my dear friend ! the family of Calas, fo 
nobly affiftcd, and fo well revenged, was not the 
only one accufed* of parricide on a religious pre- 
text ; not the only one who has been facrificed to 
the rage of prejudice ; there is one which is yet 
more unhappy, becaufe whHft it experienced the 
fame misfortunes, it has not met with the fame 
confolation, or found a Mariette, a * Beaumont, 
and a Loifeau. 

It fhould feem that there flill dwells in Laogue- 
doc an infernal fury, brought thither in former 
times by the inquifitors in the train of Simon de 
Montfort, and that ever fince thofe days fee coa* 
tinues, every now and then, to (hake her torch a- 
moDgfl us. 

A lawyer of Caftres, whofe name was Sirven, 
Bad three daughters : as the family wereProteftants, 
the youngeft of the daughters was ftolen away 
from hei* mother, put into a convent, and weH 
whipped, to teach her her catechifm : fhe runs mad, 
and throws herfelf into a well about a league from 
her father*s houfe. The zealots immediately con^ 

* Mr. Beaumont, to the honour of humanity, feems rcfblv- 
ed to defend the caufe of the Sirvens, as he has already done 
that of Galas, which I remarked to him at the time when he 
■wrote me this letter. 

N. B This note by the French editor, who, according to 
fhe laft fentence in it, fhould feem to be the perfon to whom 
this letter is addrefled, Mr. D*Ainoureuz. 
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clade, that the father, mother, and lifters had 
drowned the child. It was taken for granted a- 
mcngft the Catholics of that province, that the 
Proteftants always make it a rule for fathers and 
mothers to hang, drown, or cut the throats of all 
tfaofe children who (hew any inclination towards 
the Romifti religion. This was at the very time 
when the family of Calas was in prifon, and the 
fcafFold prepared for them. - 

The affair of the drowned child fbon reached 
Touloufe. Here, faid they, is a new inflance of 
a father and mother convifted of parricide. The 
rage of the populace increafed ; Calas was broke 
upon the wheel, and a warrant iffued out againft 
Sirven, his wife, and daughter. Sirven had juft 
time to efcape with his fick family ; they travelled 
on foot, and without any provifions, overcragged 
mountains covered with fnow. One of the daugh- 
ters was brought tombed in the midft of all the ice 
and cold, and dying herfelf, carried her dying in- 
fant in her arms. They bent their courfe toward 
Switzerland. The fame chance which conduftcd 
the children of Calas decreed that thefe alfo fhould 
' put themfelves under my protection. 

Figure to yourfelf, my friend, four (heep, whom 
the butchers accufe of having (lain a lamb; fuch 
was the fight I had before me. So much innocence, 
T 2 
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joined to (b much Qiifery, it i« impoffible to de- 
faibe. What would you have doii# io ray fniia* 
tioQ ! Mud ooe be content to wee|f over b»mt« 
nature ? I took the liberty to write to the fiift 

prefideut of Laoguedoc, a fenfibleand gpod aiaai 
but he was Dot at Touloofe. By meass of a fricoi 
of ours I got a placet prefented to cbf vUxcbsoeai^ 
lor. During thia time the father, motber, aai 
two daughters were hung in eifigy »ear C«ftrc$» 
thdr goods confifcaiedy and not a (hiUuig lefr to 
fupport them. 

Here> Sir, is a whole boneft, virtuQiii^ ii»o> 
cent family given up to beggary and ruin, and in 
a flraoge country. They nocet indeed With coia- 
pailion ; but how hard it is to remain an objieft 
of compaiSon all our lives. At lad, I aiin told, 
that a pardon fhall be procured for them. I thought 
at firil they meant the judges, and that tlie pardon 
was for them. Yon mufl be iatisfied that this 
wretched family would rather beg their bread from 
door to door, and die with hunger, than fue for 
the pardon of a crime they were never guilty of, 
and which is too horrible, were they fo, even to 
deferve it. And yet how are they to obtain juftice * 
How furrender themfelves to prifon in a country 
where half the people ftill believe the murder of 
Calas juflifiabie ? Muft they go a fecond time to de. 
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mtfod a tiew trial I Moft they eadcavour agalo to 
cxdtd the pobUc pity, which tb9 mi^ortuncs of 
Catfts have already exhauftcdr and which will grow, 
tired of aiwaya having accofatioas of parricide to 
refute^ condemned pertbos to acquiti aod judges 
to coDfate i 

Arc not tlvo fiYch tragical events, happening fo 
dofe to each other, my dear friend, proofs of that 
nnavokUUe focality to whidi onr miferable race is 
iabje£led ? that dreadful truth, fo often told us 
by Homer and by Sophocles, an ufelol one indeed, 
as it may teach us patieoce and reflgnation. 

Muft I add, on thk occafion, that whild thefe 
adonifliing eventa touched me in the tendereft man- 
ner,i and aSbAed me to the laft degree, a man 
whofe profefSoo you will guefsat by what he faid, 
reproached me with the iatereft I had taken in two 
familiet, that were utter ftraogjers to me. Why, 
faid he, do you trouble yonrfelf about them; let 
the dead bury the dead. To which I replied : I have 
found in my dciart an Uraelite bathed in his own 
blood ; permit me to pour oil into his wounds. 
You are a Levite; let me be a Samaritan. , 

They treated me indeed like a Samaritan, made 
a defamatory libel upon me, which they called a 
Paftoral Letter; biH it was the work of a Jefuit, 
and fliould be forgotten. The wretch did not 
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know that I had at that time taken a Jefuit cinder 
my proteftion. Could I give a ftronger proof that 
we (hould look upon our enemies as our brethren ? 
This melancholy madman, formerly a little pet- 
ty citizen of Geneva, is eternally c]anK>uriag a- 
gainft me, and crying out in his convulfions, that 
I perfecute and purfue him from place to place, 
and, in the end, (hall force him to hang himfelf; 
lb much have I fet the miniflers of the gofpel and 
the maglflrates of the country againft both his 
'Writings and his perfon. He writes all thefe fine 
things to a great lady at Paris, who admires his e« 
loquence more than that of Cicero or Boffuet, and 
loves her John James • like her lap-dog. This 
good lady fprcads her pretty little ftories about a- 
mongft other good ladies, who tell them to the 
very good ladies at court, till all thefe agreeable 
goflips are infenfibly as it were perfuaded into a 
mofl cordial hatred of me, either upon the ftrength 
oP her word, or from her idlenefs. Good God ! 
of me, who never fo much as pronounced the name 
of John- James four times in my life ; who never 
read any of his melancholy reveries, becaufe I hold 
it as an eftabliihed maxim, that he who would live 

* John James RoufTeau, the celebrated writer and philoib- 
plier, fo well known by his New Eloifa, etc, now in JEde- 
land. * 
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k>Dg muft always laugh ; me who, for thef^ tea 
years paft, did not know whether this Allobrogian 
' Hercules exifted or Dot ; who thought hehad been 
fhut up io fome hofphal, or wedged into the trunk 
of fome old tree in the fablime forefts of philofo- 
phic Switzerland. 

Your paffions are humanity, loveoftruth, and 
hatred of calumny. Conformity of charafter pro- 
duced our friendftiip. I have fpent my life ia 
fearching for and publifliing that truth which I re- 
vere; what other modern hiftorian has defended 
the memory of a great prince againft the (hameful 
impoHures of an * obfcure writer, whom one may 
properly ftile the calumniator of kings, miaiAers, 
and generals, and whonotwithnandiog Isno long* 
er read ? 

I have done nothing more therefore with regard 
to the drtadful calamities of Galas and Sirven, thaa, 
what every other man would have done, followed 
the bent of my own inclination. The aim of a 
philofopher is not to lament the wretched, but to 
ferve them. 

I know the rage with which fanaticifm would 
perfecutephilofophy, whofe daughters, truth and 

• Mr. Voltaire, according to the French editor, alludes ta 
the memoirs of Mad. Maintenon, by Mr, de la BcaumcUc, 
an author who had treated Mr. Voltaire, in fcvcral of his 
performances, with great fcverity. 



^ 
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toleradoa, (lie woalddeQroj, As(bc4id foor Qi- 
Ifts; vfhM Phitoibphy only wiftes tn difarm the 
children of faoaticirmy fiiKboad and porfanidoii. 
Thofe who are not able to reaiiaa^ baf e always 
eadearonred to difcredtt thofe who are; The/ 
have confounded the philoropher with the fophifit, 
and miferably deceive tbemlelves. The true phi- 
loibpber will fooietiaies iodoed ibew his kidignati- 
00 againft that caluiao j which porfues him ; he may 
overwhelm in eternal infamy the bafe^ mercenary, 
hlrding fcribler» who twice in the month affronts 
truth, reafon, taft^, and virtue, * He may, as h^ 
goes along, Sacrifice to ridicule and contempt thofe 
who infult literature even in the ianfluary, where 
they oughtnnoii: to revere it ; but at the fame dme 
he is a ftranger to cabals, parly-prejudice, and re- 
venge. He ftudies with the wife Montbar t» and 
the phiiofopher of t V<s:e, to make the earth more 

• This alludes moft probably to tht^nnte likemfe, a kind 
of review publiihedin France, andfuppo/ed to be smtteabjr 
Freron. 

f Author of an excellent work, tntitled Natural Hifiory. 

\ The celebrated Helvctius, author of the Livrc de T Ef- 
pirit, or A Treati/e on the Faculties of the MimL The moft hu- 
mane and generous creature upon earth. The inkabitants of 
Vorc, where he lived, are continually blefGng and praying for 
him. He was perfecuted and banifhed on accouat of his trea- 
tife The hypt)ciites and devotees of the court, thofe cruel 
and vindidlive fpirits, confplred to-dcftroy him; but the pub- 
lie, which always does }u(^e to virtue and abilities, ha«>e 
amply repaid him for the injuries and contempt which he met 
with at court. , 
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fertile, and its. inhabitants morS happy. He clears 
the lands that are uncnltivated, increafes the num- 
ber of ploughs, and confequently of men alfo; 
employs and fipeds the poor, encourages matrimo" 
nj, relieves the orphan, aever murmurs againit 
neceflary taxes, but enables the hufbandman to 
pay them with chearfulnefs. He expefts nothing 
from the world, but does all in his power to ferve 
it; abhors the hypocrite, pities the fuperftitioi^, 
and, in (hort, is a friend to ail manlcind. 

I perceive I am drawing your portrait, and that 
it wants nothing to make it perfeftly like, but 
your being happy enough to live In the country ♦• 

Soth^ Adds the Fwejuh^uiitor, wiuftlfodiefiupof thclob* 
linjc IS^irebeau, who fell vidlim to iixty UMathercrs ©f 
France, who procured an order to imprifon him?n the caMc 

• After the publication of this letter, Freron, in his 4ftnfep 
tikewife put o«t a letter Irdm a Protcftant philosopher, wfifcli 
Ir^s very jG^vece both on Ca|as s^d V^uixc, which psoJiMT 
gave pccafion to the foUowing letter £3rom Mr. D'Aijcnu. ' 
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LETTER XLHI. 

From the Marquis D'ARGENU'^, Brigadier 
General. 

Mr DEAK Friend, 
T Have lately read, in a little periodical papert 
called. The Annals cf Literature^ a fadre, oc- 
.cafioned by a piece of juftice done to the family of 
Calas, by the fopreme tribunal of the. mafters d 
reqoeftsyMvhich has raifed the indignation of all 
honed men, as I am told moft of thefe papers io* 
The author, by a very ftale device, which every 
body fees through, pretends that he received a let* 
ter from a Proteftant philofopher, who tells him, 
that if the world were to determine concerning 
that affair from Mr. Voltaire's letter, which has 
circulated over Europe, they would entertain but 
a very falfe idea of it. The author of the paper 
does not venture direftly to attack the mafters of 
requefts; but feems to hope hiscenfure of Voltaire 
will fall upon them, as they all proceeded on the 
fame evidence. 



• Wc arc informed by whom, but not to whom, tfiis let- 
ter was written ; but may conjc<aurc it was moft probably 
addrdTcd to the French editor. 



F O R T Y-T H I R D. 153 

He bepns by endeavouring to deftroy that fa- 
Tourable premmption which all the lawyers went 
upon, that it was not natural to fuppofe a father 
fhould aflaf&nate his fon, merely on, a fuppofition 
of his being inclined to change his religion. He 
oppofes to this argument, the validity of which is 
fo univerfally acknowleged^.the example of Ju- 
nius BrutnSy fuppofed to have condemned his Ion 
to death, and is fo blind as not to fee that Junius 
Brutus was a judge, who with the greateft concern 
facrificed nature to duty. What kind of compa* 
rifon can there be between a fevere fentence and 
an execrable aflafEnation ! between an a£l of duty 
and a parricide, and fuch a parricide too ! which» 
if it had been committed, the father, mother, 
brother, and friend, mud all have been accompli* 
oesin ! 

, He goes fo far as to aflert, that if the fons of 
Galas did adloally fay there never was a more ten- 
der and indulgent father, and that he had never 
beat one of his children, it is rather a proof of the 
fimplicity of thofe who believed this depofition, 
than any mark of innocence in thf^accufed. It is 
true, indeed, that it is not an abfol.ute legal proof: 
but furely it is highly probable: it was a power- 
ful motive for a further examination, and Mr. Vol- 
tairo was only at that time in fearch of fuch dr- 
U 2 



1-jM LETTER 

cumftaftces ai might (ktormiae hin to eBtet tlko- 
rooghly into this inter«fting tfiidr, oonceraing 
vfhich he afterwardt productd foch cottviDcief 
proofii» which had beeo procured (at bltn at Toii» 
loofe. 

Bat there is fomethlfig ftiil more abfnrck Mr. 
Voltaire, with whom he palled three months oear 
Geneva, at the time when lie undertook this afSiir, 
infifted on it before he engaged, that Mad. Ca]at» 
whom he knew to be a tery religiout woman* 
, ihouid fwear in the name of that God wboili Ae 
adored, that neither her haflwnd or fclf had tho 
lead cob(^ern in it. This oath had greak weight, 
as it was hardly poffible Mad. Galas IHould fwear 
falfely, or ron the hazardof coming to Paris, and 
cxpofe herfelf to the feverity of the law. She was 
intirely out of the caufe ; nothing obliged her to 
take fo dangerous a Aep as to recommence a crimi- 
nal procefs, in which (he might have loft her life. 
This author feems not to know how much it muft 
(hock a perfon, with any fenfe of religioO) to be 
guilty of perjury ; but this he fays is a falfe me- 
thod of reafoning ; " it is juft as if we were to aik 
" one of the judges who had condemned Calas," 
ire. 

But how abfurd is the comparifon ! The judge, 
no doubt, will make oath, that hejudged according 
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ushisc6ti(c\ctice; imt this (Kjnlcteiice might iSave 
ieeti tfAfpofeci on by falfd etidebce : wheretis Mad. 
Calas could never be deceived or Iwpofed dn virlth 
regard to the crirtte \nipXit(iA tb her hnftand or 
herfelf The ^cct»f<Jd mnft kotf^ In their &M 
hearts whether thef Were gtiUty or n^t; bnt thd 
lodge caa only know It by the evidisnco, which 
is often eqnWocrf ; the Wrt^fef of the paper there- 
fore touft Haire argued (for I lore to c^ll things by 
fteir natftef) #lth IS ttxtich felly and tflaHgnity. 

lie tnak^ bbld fb d«fty it was ever '« beliered 
** in Langnedoc, that the Proteftiints make it a 
«* point to deftroy thofb children whom they fnf- 
* peftofany dcfigii t&Chtrrgs their ren^ott/' 
Thcfe aire the wordfe oP this tery filly, writer. JSd 
does not know that this accufation was fo ferioufly 
^iid fo onlverfally believed, that Mr. Sudre, the 
famous advocate of Touloufe, who gave us an ex- 
cellent memorial in favour of the Calas family, has 
there refuted this popular error in page 50, 60, 
and 61, of his account. He does not perhaps 
know Hkewifc, that the church <5f Geneva was ob- 
bliged to fend to Touloufe a folemn proteft againft 
this horrible accoiaribtt. 

He makes himftlf merry with this ferious and 
impDctani df&ir, artd laughs at the fcheme of writ- 
iflg to the govertiors of Languedtic and Provence, 
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to get proper ioformation from theoiy that they 
might know how to proceed. What could ha?e 
been done better for this purpofe ? 

I (hall fay nothiog of the little wittidfms feat* 
tered about ia this paper. The innoceoce of Ca« 
laSf and the folemo decree made by the mafters of 
requeftsy are things of too much confequence to 
be debaied by the mixture of fuch trifles. 

I aik pardon of Mr. Voltaire for joiniog his name 
to that of fuch a man as Freroo ; but as thefe poor 
and miferable fcriblersare fuileredat Paris to abufe 
genius and merit, I thought a foldier, actuated b} 
a fenfe of honour, might be permitted to fpeak his 
fentiments on theoccafion ; and I am fatisfied you 
may fafely impart my thoughts toalllovers dF truth. 

You know how much I am^ <Src. 
/ 

LETTER XLIV. 

To the Marquis D ' A R G E N U. 

TH E letter you was fo obtiging as to write, 
(hews at once the goodnefs of your heart, 
and the excellency of your underftanding. You 
acquaint me at this time with th^ infolence and 
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bafenefs of Freron, which I was before a Araoger 
to, having never lit of his paper. That chance 
which furnifhed you with one of them, was never, 
I thank her, fo unkind to me 7 but you have ex- 
tra£i:ed gold from his dunghill, by confuting his 
calumnies. 

If this man had read the letter which Mad. Ca* 
las wrote from her retreat, where (he was almoft 
expiring, and froni whence they dragged her with 
the greatefl difficulty ; if he had feen the candour, 
the grief, the rcfignation, which (he exprefled ia 
recital of the murder of her fon and hufband, and 
that irrefiftible air of truth with which (he called 
God to witnefs her innocence, he would not, I 
believe, have been touched himfelf, but he muft 
have feen that every honeft heart would-be touch- 
ed and convinced alfo. 

But tyrants cannot feel the force of nature. 
Nor can a Freron feel the pow'r of virtue. 

As to marOial Richelieu, and the duke of Villars, 
whofe protedion he feems fo much to undervalue, 
and whofe tedimony he rejects, he does not per- 
haps know that it was at my houfe they faw young 
Calas, whom I had the honour to prefent to them, 
and that moft afTuredly they did not prote^ him 
till they had enquired iato the afFair ; after fufpend* 
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log their jadgmenc a Ippg ttme, which every vi£i 
maa ought to do, before bis fiaal dcdfioo. 

As to the maflers of requefts, it is their bu0Der$ 
to fee whether, after their fovereign determiDad- 
on, which had cooficmed the inaoceoce of Galas 
and his family, a FreroD (hould be permitted to 
call it ia queftioa. 

I ^ffibraoB, lo?ei and nefpe^t yon, 

AiidAB3» tte. 

LETTER XLV. 
To the Abbe de V O I S E N O N* 

T Had a little ftunted vine. 

Which brought me neither leaves nor winC| 
An honeft gard'ner came, and dreft 
And trimm'd it fo, that ev'ry gucft 
Who us'd to rail at, lionour'd me 
For my high flavoured Burgundy. 
I had a rough unpoIiOi^d (lone. 
Which few would deign to look upon j 
An artift fow the ufclcfs thing, 
He cut and form'd it to a ring j 
You fee it now a diamond fine, 
Aud brighter than its jBsafter fhine. 
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What nature leaves unfiaUh'dy art can mend. 
Alas! what fliould >xw do witboQt a fnend ? 

You will eaflly gue(s, iny lord bifliopof Bfon- 
trouge, to whom thole bad rafa are addrefled. 
^refent my compliments lo Mr, Favart, whoisone 
of thofe deities who prefide over the gemas of 
French gaiety. As it is ien years fioce joq wrote 
tome, I dare not cry out. Write to me, my friend; 
but I muft fay, O my fiieod, yoo quite have for- 
gotten me.' 

LETTER. XLVL 
THEANSWER. 

INGENIOUS Fatait, praised by tfaee^ 
Afpires to immortaCty. 
On ev^ry ban! whom you apptove, 
Apollo looks with fmiles of love; 
Confjgns the gardens to Us care. 
And to adorn his patron's hair. 
He form'd of flow*rs the cboiceft band 
That fell from thy all*pleafing hand; 
As thou art for his mafter known. 
He counts thy treafures as his own. 
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Ls^ :i:ar jpigOBcx a hog cixBs, vbich eteiy ^ 
ssu 5C^^ ro i?, before his fiaal dcdfioo. 

As ^rbeaxssn of leqadh, his didrbofiods 
tr is nsdcr, sfta- tbsEr ibracigp dctennxsad- 
cc« wtacz hki ccttfinsed the innrrcnce of Cahs 
xoi h2s fiTcTj, a Frerso ibaoU be permittdi o 

Love, aaireQpcA job. 



LETTER SLV. 
Tc -Jii Aboe d? V O I S E X O \. 

Wi.c* rrc-cr: =:c ziiiifr Leaves cor vice, 
At r-2*i.: riri zfT dn-e, iid dreft 

V\'rc ::s i cc* r^i i*. beaear^d loe 
F«rc X; ':Wii: d»Tj::r'd Ezr^ady. 
I biiid X -ocg:h ttopcljii'd f:ooe^ 

An aidic uw the 3.«ic^ thic^ 
Ik coc avi fiani*d it id a nng; 
^at 
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What nature leaves unfioUh'dy art can mend. 
Alas! what fliould we do mtboQt a fnend ? 

You will eaflly gue(s, iny lord bifliopof Mon- 
trouge, to whom thofe bad vcrfes are addrefled. 
^refent mycomprimentslDMr, Favart, who is one 
of thofe deities who prefide over the gemas of 
French gaiety. As it is ien years fioce joq wrote 
tome, I dare not cry out. Write to me, my friend; 
but I mufl fay, O my friend, yon quite have for- 
gotten me/ 



LETTER. XLVL 
THEANSWER. 

INGENIOUS Fafait,prais*dbytfae^ 
Afpires to immortality. 
On ev^ry ban! whom yon apptove, 
Apollo looks with fmiles of love; 
Confjgns the gardens to Us care. 
And to adorn his patron's hair. 
He form'd of flow*rs the cboiceft band 
That fell from thy all-pleafing hand; 
As thou art for his mafter known. 
He counts thy treafures as his own. 
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Whilft thjr example thus the poet fires. 

He giyes to thee the verie thy praife in^Irds, 

He would not have fiukdoficriog his comedy of 
Gratitude toyoo ; but beb^ a timidity aaturalto 
men of geaios, and feared it wa$ QOt worthy o^ 
your acceptance. Ypa will bai^dly believe that^ ia 
fpite of all his merit, the iU-natqred world will not 
allow him to be the anthor of liis Qwa e^ceUeot 
works ; but malicioully and unanlmoufly attribute 
half of them to * me. I am fure yoii will not fall 
into this mifiake, when be ufes your AufFto make 
his holiday cloaths of; you doQ*t make it a poiat 
to ftrip him of them. 

* The public have unanixiioiiily, fays the French editor, 
attributed the moft delicate and agreeable parts of Mr. Favart*s 
works to M. de Voifenon; and it muil be acknoivlcged that 
there is a great fimilitude of (Ule and manner between the 
Annette and Lubin, the three Ailtanas and the Englishman at 
BourdeauXy and all the new pieces publiiliued by Mr. and 
^ad. Favart, with M'hom Mr. de Voifenon has been a long 
time conne<5bcd. 1 he author of the (^ten of Colconda, Mif- 
apouf, fo much the worfc for her, and other very agreeable 
aovels, may very polHbly have compofed love ionnets and 
fmart epigrams. It is likewiie faicl, that Mr. Favart was not 
the author of La Cbercbcufe tTE/p'rit, a charming little piece, 
and generally attributed to the marquis of P — , who is cer- 
tainly very capable of writing it. 

The prediiSiion in the letter concerning the Fairy Urgelia 
was fulfilled. This piece, fo ftrongly talked of, fo warmly 
dcfired, and fo highly applauded at court, was received very 
cpldly at Paris. In fpite of all the fine habits and decorations 
bedowcd upon ii, it did not fvccccd at all. 
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He wUl fend you imaedtttdy Us Fairy Vrgdi«» 
vrhich)iaa0iet withfoccefsatFoaUMobleaay whi^b 
I am jaft now rarpe from. This may be no rea* 
foa why the piece ihonld fncoeed at Paris. Tba 
court is the chs^telet of Paris, and Paris is thi^ 
grand chamber, which almoft always reveries its 
decrees. You indeed farni(hed him with the fob* 
jefl of this worlc, which will be its beft recom- 
mendation. Adieu, my beft and oldeft friend; I 
(hall not ceafe to be yours till the parliament (hall 
recal the Jefuits, nor (hall I ever forget you till I 
have forgot to read. 



J. E T T E R XLVII. 

To Mr. C A V A I L H A, Author of a Comedy 
called the Tutor Duped, which met with 
Sqccefs on the French Theatre. 

S I H, Fcrncy, Nov. 30, i7tf|. 

I Am greatly obliged to you for the opportqnity 
you have given me of participating that plea* 
fure which all Paris has tafted in your excellent 
perForqiance. I am not at all furpnzed at the fuc- 
ccfs of it : it has not only in it a variety of pleafing 
incidems, buiisfet oflTby eafy and na^tqral dii^- 
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Ipguei and U aa wdl written ts fdayed. Yoa^ 
not, I hope, flop here; but go oo to ciuich oar 
ftage. It 18 the greateft comfort of my old age to 
fee thefe fine arts, wMch I love, ad5>med and 
fupported by okd of fuch merit and gemas. 



THE end; 
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